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CHAPTER L 



The Manor House, the seat o( Mr. Old- 
ways, was an ancieüC brick structure, 
which had retained the same external form, 
and nearly the same internal economy, from 
the period of its erection, in the year I69O, 
when the estate devolved to the Oldways 
family, in failure of issue male to one of 
the followers of the fortunes of the Prince 
of Orange, afterwards William the Third. 

Oliver Oldwi)^, who then came into 
possession^ might^h^ve received a large 
accession of peQ||||^ prpperty^ together 

VOL. II. * 
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, with a baronetcy, if he would have relin- 
quished bis family name ; but the strongest 
temptations of interest or aggrandizement^ 
ivere altogether impotent against the rul- 
ing principle of family pride, which then 
characterised, and hasever sinoe continued 
peculiarly to distingaish the race of Old- 
ways. 

The present occupier came into pos- 
session of the estates of his father, after a 
long minority, which he had passed under 
the tuition and guardianship of the Duke 
of Lorn, his maternal uncle« 

His long minority, at the same time that 
it added the vast advantages of accumala- 
tion to the value of his inheritance, gave 
also the still greater benefit to his inind of 
an education more liberal, and views of the 
World much more enlightened, thän could 
have been acquired from a father, bigotted 
to the very strictest construction of the prin- 
ciples of non-resjstancey and passive obe- 
dience^ formerly designated by the name 
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of toryistn. Thus, instead of becoming 
the disciple of a tutor, who would htve 
taught him that the mass ^of his fellow 
creatures were to be considered as a swiniah 
multitudep to be muzzied and whipped into 
subjugatioQ by the arm of power ; he was 
educated under a roof whose noble owner 
was celebrated as a moderate, but firm and 
incorruptible champion of the people's law- 
ful rights, and at whose table he gathered, 
from the lips of such men as Fox and Burke«. 
Erskine, Wyndham, and Sheridan^ in their 
earliest and brightest days, the genuine 
senliments of British patriotism, which, 
without abstracting one point of radiance 
from the glory of the crown, or one 3*" 
from- the sceptre's power, still H' -oni 
public welfare to be the onl'' ' - -^ems the 
and only worthy end o^ J lawful origin, 
Soon.after he ' *-' ^°y%-;r;;;,. • 
twenty.one, ^ ' ''^"^ attained tfae .«ge of 
parliam**- ' Oldways was returned to 

-nt, as the represef Utive of. tbc 
^nty, which had bcen for riearly a centoiy 

B 2 
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represented by bis ancestors. With tbe 
ardour and sincerity of youth, he entered 
into tbe political views of bis uncle, and 
openly espoused bis party, tben termed tbe 
Opposition ; wbo ever found in bim an ad- 
herent ff om principle, on wbose zeal and in- 
tegrity tbey could implicitly rely ; although 
bis talents were by no means of tbat daz- 
zling description, wbicb acquire notoriety for 
a Senator. On tbe contrary, Mr. Oldways 
possessed tbe latent family pride of bis 
ancestors; be adbered as rigidly as tb6 
proudest of tbem to the bonour of bis 
name ; and to sustain unsuUied tbe repu- 
tation of a gentleman of family and fortune^ 
^^^s tbe ruling passion of bis soul. Tbis 
spirit prpbibited bim from stooping to many 
of tbose m^a artißces, wbicb otbers used. 
to catcb tbe gale öf popularity. Scrupulous^ 
even to a foible, he nevertufFered any object, 
however good or great, to be in bis miod an 
apology for resortiog to eitber meannes8| 
or oorruptionjf in achieving it. Hisde- 
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meanour was at all times gentlemanly, and 
generally reserved ; no epithets of reproacU 
against bis antagonists in debate, ever 
escaped bis Ups ; nor did any of those 
general and common-place charges of cor- 
ruption and bad policy against tbe govern« 
menty mark bis reprobation of many of 
their public measures. 

As a member of the wbig-club, he was 
remarkable for two points ; he never 
omitted to altend their meetings ; and he 
was never known to utter a political senti- 
ment at their table. 

This taciturnity, on public topics, sub- 
jected bim to the suspicion of soroe of the 
more.ardent spirits of the day; who doubted' 
tbe genuineness of bis whiggism, from ita 
falling so much below all comparison ia 
noisiness with their own. They who 
knew bim more intimately, however» 
could trace this reluctance in displaying 
his sentiments to worthier motives than 
a wish to conceal them. Though« from 
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the example and conversation of his 
uncle and his associates, he had imbibed 
the sincereat admiration of the principles 
of the British Constitution, as recoghised 
at the era* of the Revohition ; and 
though he ever made these principles 
the unchangeable basis of his political con- 
^ duct, yet Adam Oldways was, by nature 
and habit, the very opposite to that 
sort of public characters, which were then 
only beginning to. thrust themseives into 
notioe by the violence of their political 
measures^ and the intemperance of their 
populär harangues, As time unfolded to 
his view the motives and passions of the 
mtjority of these babbiers, his dislike to 
the species increased, for he discovered in 
their career, the almost oonstant triumph 
of impudence and idsincerity over truth 
and modest merit ; he perceived that some 
of the loudest of these declaimers against 
eorruption, were the most easily corrupted, 
and saw many of the most sympathetie 
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bewailers of the people's wrongs, become 
the mo^t unfeeling mockers of the peo- 
ple's rights. 

If such impressions as these influenced 
the xnind of Mr. Oldways in the outset of 
bis political life, in those comparatively 
moderate times ;, how much were those im- 
pressions strengthened after that mortifying 
leason to the bigotted worshippers of any 
human theory or System^ afForded by the 
horrors of the Prench Revolution : — by one 
of the most fruitless^ yet sanguinary convul - 
sions, of anarchy and power, that ever 
stained the annals of this vvorld? 

When first the hallowed shout of " Li- 
berty/' so dear, so justly dear, to Britis^ 
hearts, was wafted across the waves, frool''* 
shores whence such a soond was never heard 
before, all England hailed it with a brother's 
joy ; and none with more siocere delight 
than Oldways. Indeed^ so general, so al- 
most universal^ were the demonstrations 
of rapture, at wbat was then deemed th^ 



\ 



S THE MAGIC OF WBALTH. 

triumph of the cause of freedom, that 
silence at sach a moment seemed im- 
piety to liberty. Yet there was one, who 
even then stood ^* silent^ and still, and 
Stern," — ^and he was one, who filled a large 
spaoe in the brilliant galaxy of patriotism 
and talents, which graced the mansion of 
the Duke of Lorn. 

At one of the meetlngs of the se- 
lect circle at bis uncle's house^ Oldways 
was present, together with the individual 
alluded to. when tlie new-born freedom of 
France became the theme ; and, of all the 
Company, that individual alone withheld 
his approbation of the Revolution, " main* 
taining a sullen silence.** He had ever been 
cpnsidered the most eloquent man of the 
party ; forward, on almost all occasions, to 
put forth and to enforce his opinions ; but, 
on this memorable eveuing, he obstinately 
remained a listener, with knitted brows and 
folded arms. As much, indeed, was gar 
thered from this remarkable silence, as if 
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the orator had been bis usual seif; and big' 
feelings^ tbus dumbly communicatedy filled 
the whole circle with astonisbment. 

At tengtb^ the only person present wbo^ 
in intellectual strength, could vie with bim^ 
addressed bim : " Whence this reserve, 

dear ? Surdy, tou must wish well 

to the cause of liberty, in erery quarter of 
the globeF* The orator was roused.— 
** Who bere doubts me ? I flatter myself 
that I love a manly, moral^ regulated 
liberty^ as well as any gentleman of this 
assembly, be he who he will ; and, perbaps, 
I have given as good proofs of my attach- 
ment to that cause, in the whole course of 
my public cpnduct But I cannot stand 
forward to express my joy or sorrow, or to 
give praise or blame to anything which 
relates to human actions, and human con« 
cerns, on a pimple view of the object, as it 
Stands stripped of every relation, in all the 
nakedness and solitude of metaphysical ab« 
straction. Abstractedly speaking» govern* 

BS 
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ment, as well as liberty^ is good. When I 
see the gpirit of liberty in action, I see a 
strong principle at work ; and this, at pre« 
sent) is all I can possibly know of French 
liberty. True;— the wild gas, the fixed air, is 
plainly broke loose : but I chuse tosuspend 
ittyjudgmenr, until the first eflfervescenoe 
is a little subsided ] tili the liquor is cleared, 
and until I see something deeper than thit 
agttation of a troubled and frothy surface!" 
He who utiertd these words seldom 
spoke in vain. In the circle, of which he 
formed so influential a part^ his opinions 
were customarily received as oracular de- 
crees, nnd were most espeoially reverenced 
bythe Duk.e ofLorn, who, through life, 
had been his patron and friend. Thi» 
ßobleman, actuated by principles of the 
most pure philanthropy, was unfortunately 
deficient in those mtellectual energies and 
acquirements so ^ndispensably requisite to 
the statesman. Mild, benevolent, jüst, and 
incorroptible, he was^ on the other band; 
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ttmidy wavering, and short-sighted ; always 
inclining to measures of liberal and patriotia 
policy, but easily persuaded to rdinquisb 
them, by the agecrcy of delusion or intrigue. 
When, therefore, the «loquenoe of 
Biirke was exerted to turn the torrent of 
public opinion from an enthusiastic admira* 
tion of theFrenchRevolution, approaching 
to fanaticism, the IXike of Lorn trem- 
blingly yielded up his own judgment to 
this powerful Controller of his conscience. 
' When, flgain, the energetic mind of Fox 
displayed its amazing powers for the first 
time in rivalry with Burke, and philan* 
thropically struggled to prese^ve for the 
human specie^ an equipoise between the 
e&tremes of anarchy and slavery, the 
I>uke of Lorn turned, with an admiring 
and approving heart^ to Fox. ßut, when 
the contest between fear and justice arrived 
at that crists, which peremptorily called for 
the last test of men's hearts and undior* 
st&ndings, when Burke^ from wliate^di 
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« 

lüotivei hostilely turned his länce agatnst 
the patriotic phalanx in which he had so 
long and honourably served^ and ranging 
himself among those, who like feathers 
waved at the ministerial breath, scrupled 
not to revile and calunonVate as fools and 
traitors all the intellect and worth of Eng* 
land, which continued to approve or sanc- 
tion Fox ; — then, when decision could no 
longer be delayed, the Duke of Lorn, 
not without tears, separated himself and: 
bis adherents from that incorroptible man, 
whom, but a short period before, he had 
described as the only statesman that could 
savehis country. 

From that moment, the Duke was de- 
nominated the leader of a ne w party^ which, 
nnder the title of Alarmists, comprised 
many of the members of both houses of 
Farliament, who having hesitated for a con- 
siderable time between their attachment to 
Mr.. Fox, and their selfish fears, excited 
byihe firmness of his principles, and the 
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honesty of his measures, adopted, at first, a 
sort of armed neutrality ; but^ ultimately, 
foUowed the example of Mr.Burke, and 
went over to the side of power. 

The efFects of these events on the cha- 
racter and fortunes pf Mr. Oldways, wcre 
nol precisely such as his nncle the Duke 
desired. Viewing the political horoscope 
with a degree of calmness too cold for the 
ardour of the staunch Foxites, and with 
an impartiality too independent for the tory 
spirit of the Pittites, he became disgusted 
with politics altogether ; and though family 
pride prevented his vacating his seat for the 
county, he relaxed greatly from his par- 
liamentary diuies, and passed the far 
greater part of his time at the Manor 
House. 

Twenty years had now elapsed^ since 
the partiai secession of Mr. Oldways from 
Parliament. Oh, what an important periotf 
to England — :to the world ! Twenty years 
ago, Mr, OldwayS; in point of influence;^ 
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was nearly t,he first gerrtleman in his 
county, and now he could scarcely command 
a majority of votes in any single district 
around him. The whole face of the neigh- 
bouring county had been changed as by 
magic ; and the memory was racked ta 

• 

trace out the spot, where farms and pot- 
tages had stood, and the descendants of 
A'eeholders were only to be found by 
searching the war-office or the work-house 
books. Instead of theseold fashioned ap- 
pendages to a country gentleman's domains, 
there had arisen^ on one band, as in scom 
of the Old Manor house, a gew-gaw vüla 
of a country banker ; and, on the other, a 
new town, built on the seacoast, and de- 
nominated after its founder Flimflamton» 
In the same space of time, and much in the 
samQ Proportion as this Flimflam influence 
and power increased, that of the mortified 
and astonished Oldways depreciated, and, 
ere he saw the danger^ he fdt the magic 
power of wealth. 
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Born and bred the true old Englith 
gentleman, he possessed no particle of the 
trafficking spirit of the times. It never 
once oecurred to him, that the revenuesof 
his estates were to be considered only so 
much capital> with which he mu8t carry on 
some speculation in grazing, or draining, or 
in cutling canaU, or working mines^ or 
building towns^ or establisbing country 
banks, or county 6re offices ; he never con- 
templated the necessity ofengaging in such 
projects, to save himself from being over- 
whelmed by the efFects öfthat power, which 
paper circulation imparted to every dealer 
in every articie of general consumption. 

From time imniemorial, his ancestors 
had supported the splendour of their rank, 
and sustained the dignified hospitality of 
the Manor Hoiise, without resorting te 
raok-rents or mortgages. The junior 
branches of the family had indeed formerly 
fiOedwith hononr the highest stations in the 
ehurch^ the law, the navy» andlfae army ; 
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at a time when the remünerations which 
thecountry allotted to-thes6 its honourable 
servants, were suflScient fbr the support 
of gentlemen^ and gentlemen sought them. 
äccordingly. 

The first lessons which Mr. Oldways- 
learned in the science of modern finance, 
were forced on him by the alähning and 
unaccountable insufiiciency of bis rent-roll 
to meet bis exigencies. It is true, that 
bis lands were let at old rents ; and 
be had steadily rejected all overtures from. 
every species of speculators, who would. 
have stripped bis estates of a popuIation 
that idolized bis name and family. His 
aim and ambition had ever been to support 
the same noble and bospitable character 
which had graced his ancestors ; but he had 
paid no contributions to gamesters^ — he 
had raised no trophies to barlots» in pa-. 
laces or equipages ; nor squandered the 
revenues of years in a single feast, to catch 
a royal gu|3t, and gain a couitier's garlaüd. 
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** How, then," would he often exclaim, "how 
then has it happened, that in so frightful a 
ratio my expenditure has exceeded my in« 
come ; that the surplus of my means has 
imperceptibly diminished, till^ at length, 
a frightful deficiency has succeeded, while, 
for the s^me scale and style of living, roy 
«xpences increase year after year in geo*: 
metrical proportion;" These practica! hintg 
at length opened to the eye» of Mr. Oid- 
ways the true cause of his Situation ; but 
his knowlpdge came too late fb be of 
much aväll to him,^ even if his gentlemanly 
spirit could have b^ subdued so low a$ 
to 8uf}]er him to turn trader ; or his patri- 
archal %ßlings could have been so altered 
as to contemplate unmpved the ruin of his 
tenants by op^ession. The alternative, 
howeyer, was most painful. His beoe* 
volent heart was robbed of many joys 
by his inability to continue bounties where 
they häd long been bestowed; and his 
ruling passion was subjected^fD almost 
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hourijrmortification by the glaring contraats 
of stately poverty, and splendid, though 
fulgar, opulence^ exhibited in bis own 
Mtablisboient, and that of bis neigbbour 
flimfiam. From tl>e bold star^ of tbe 
banker and bis wife, down to tbe giggHng 
leerof tbeir lowest nienial, in all jiear bim, 
and in all around bim, tbe mortified Old-* 
ways saw tbe reflection of tbe ludicroua 
exbibition of tbe " Poor Gentleman.** 

He continued, bowever, to bear up 
wUby at least, apparent fortitude, against all 
tbe attacks of Ignorant vanity, and to 
resist, witb unshaken probity,- all tbe over- 
tures of political seduction ; and endea« 
voured, by a rigid domestic economy, and 
a careful vigilance of bis own concerns, to 
resist as long as possible tbe effeefs of a 
rapidly depreciating income. 

Mr. Oldways was aided in tbis bis bonour- 
able design botb by bis son and daugbter, 
CbärlA was nearly tbirty years old, and 
inheritedjbmh of tbe family pride of bis 
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father. Miss Oldways was ten years 
younger than her brother ; beautiful, ac- 
compÜshed, intelligent, and amiable. ^Lord 
St. Orville and Charles Oldways were 
acquaintances ; and it was the present 
game of that young nobleman to convert 
the advantages of an intercourse with the 
brother, into the means of ihgratiating him- 
seif with the sister ; for St. Orville was in 
love with Miss Oldways. 

The prosecutjon of this suit had carried 
htm repeatedly to the Manor House ; and 
the same object had inspired him with the 
ambition of becbming Lord of the Manor 
of Moreton, which would have added the 
claim of local inflüence to the scale of his 
pretensions; a circamstance which the 
peculiar Situation of Mr. Oldways rendered 
of more than common value. 

Wheq, therefore, afterbeiog fbiledin the 
purchase of Moreton Hall, he first received 
the overtures of Lyttleton, it is fmpossible 
to describe his joy at so fortnnate and un* 
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expected a coincidence with his most ardent 
wishes^ as their Joint visit to Moreton ; 
wfaere he would thus return^ if not Lord of 
the Manor of Moreton» at least prime 
minister and plenipotentiary of htm, wba 
was not only Moreton's Lord, but Lord 
of wealth that must make even Flimflai» 
treroble at his Opposition. 

The attachment of St.Orville to Miss 
Oldways was alone confided to his sis-. 
ter-in-Iaw, the Countess ; and the sanction 
of her ladyship to bis choice was withoDt 
difficulty obtained; for she herseif still 
secretly cherished a ürst love for the brother 
of her, who v/as now the object of St. Or» 
ville's passion. 

Tö him, therefore, who thusalmost mira- 
culously appeared with the power of a magi- 
cian on that spot, where the united viewa 
and wishes of both these personages were 
directed ; to him, who seemed sent as the 
agent of some supernatural power, to tum 
the Scale of infiuence at his will, to one 
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ivhose favour^ in connection with tbeir 
floul-cherished objecto, was so essen tially 
«nd 8o peculiarly important, what conoes« 
sion could either of them deny ! 

See,then, the eine to that condescension 
vhich caused a Countess, one of the first 
Stars in fashion's hemispbere, to endure 
a journey of many miles in the same ear- 
riage with an old man taken from a work- 
house, and a young female refugee from a 
miliiner's shop in Cheapside ! Trace to 
the same cause the public sanction of the 
same Countess to these persons^ at the 
most fashionable watering- place of the day, 
(for the grounds of Beaumont Hall, their 
intended residence, joined Flimflamton ;) 
and then will be seen and feit how wonder- 
ful is the magic influenae of wealth ! 
( Even the lofty spirit which ruled the 
breast of Oldways, yielded unconsciously 
to the influence of that power, which was 
capable of shielding him from the mortifi- 
cations which pride of ancestry endured 
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from want of wealth ; and he internally f;e- 
joiced at the information, that <Lyttleton, 
through the means of St. Omlle, sougbi 
an introduction to the Manor House. 

On the morning that the first visit of the 
new Lord of Moreton was expected, it 
was observed, that the Squire took espe-* 
Gial pains in preparation to receive hinu 
The Library was selected as the place of 
reception ; and there were assembied oa 
the occasion^ 



SC£N£ I. 



Mr. Oldways^ Charles ßldwen», Miss Old- 
toays, Lord St. 9rvUie^ iif^fdfttleton. 






Mr. 0. {Bowing'^ormälly to Lyttleton.) 
Welcx)me, Siij te. the Manor House. Allow^ 
me to introdttce to you my son, Charles 
Oldways, and Miss Oldwiifys, my daughter, 
forming, with myself^ all the branches left 
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of a^mily which, I may say without vanity, 
ranka a^kong tbe most aucient in this 
oounty: Lord St Orville, I am proud to 
See you. The^onour of this visit I owe 
to your Lordship. 

Lyttleton. I have a presentiment, Mr. 
Oldways, (ceremonials apartj) that neitber 
you nor I shall have hereafter to blame my 
young friend for the introduction we owe 
to him. Miss Oldways and her brotber 
will, I hope, favour me with their unpre- 
judiced good-will^ until the stranger be<- 
comes^ at least, an acquaintance ; for you 
perceive I come to Moreton without one 
0olitary letter of recommenclation. 

Mr. 0. (smiling.) But you bring with 
you^ Mr. Ly ttleton, as I am given to under- 
Stande a number of letters of credit ; and 
you will find great wealth, Sir, the most 
powerful of all recommendations to nine- 
tenths of the modern gentry in all parts of 
England. I confess, hovvever, that a man's 
riches areno passport withme ; butto my 
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neighbour Flimfiam, the Banker^ and, in« 
deed, to ihe owner of almost every seat 
around us, pnly let it be known^ that 
Mr. Lyttleton is immensely rieh, and 
Mr. Lyttleton will hdve tickets for di^ 
jeunes, fetes, dinners, zxiA petit-soupersj for 
every day in the year. 

Lyttleton. Long estranged as I have been 
from the soil of England, I have^ neverthe- 
less, been an attentive observer of all that 
has happened here. The changes which 
have taken place in English manners have 
not been unmarked by me ; and, of course^ 
I am not ignorant of the inroads which 
commercial wealth has made upon rank 
and ancestry ; and that consequent altera 
tion in the State of society, which cannot 
fail of producing, one day or other, great 
political results. 

Jfefr. O. Most undoubtedly ! Yet, such 
is the infatuation of the present hour, 
that the million see nothing good in any 
thing but commerce ; by commerce all is 
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to be estimated^ that concems thc weU 
iare of the State : nay, we are absolutely 
bidden to believe, that in commerce alone 
ere combined all the prime ingredients 
and constituent essences of our coun- 
try's greatness. Wbat matters it to the 
mob of money dealers and trafficking 
adventurers, that the dignity and influ- 
ence of our nobility are mouldering away ; 
and that the genuine race of Engiish 
countrygentlemenis almost suppianted by 
upstart Citizens bloated with the gains of 
trade, but destitute of all pretcnsions to 
the manners, education, habits, or feelings, 
which should characterise the independent 
inheritor of manorial rights and riches. 
Sordid, silly caiculators ! the dllapidation of 
thechiefpillars of the State isa subjcct only 
for their derision ; whilst, in their estima- 
tion, the mere apprehension of remole 
danger to an absurd and seif des troying 
ix]|onopoly of commerce, is a cause, not only 
for national alarm, but a justification of 
all the horrors and all the ills of war. 
TOL. ir. c 
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LyttUton. '^ A justißcation of the horrors 
and the ills of war !" Pardon me^ Sir^ you 
ooldly speak of what yotT have not seen ! 
In books, in Speeches, these words — " the 
horrors and the ills of war" — may finely 
round a period of the writer or the orator ; 
but as niere cadeaces of sound, they cannot 
touch the heart ; they strike no chord of 
sympathy : for the pen's most potent magic, 
the Btmost efForts of eloquence itself, have 
not the power to ^hew to the happy people 
of a bloodless soil, the direful Import of 
those words, which they so often read and 
hear ! Had you beheld^ as I have, the 
actual soenes which form the horrid drama, 
"War/* you would with me exclaim, 
that not upon the earth, nor among the 
sons of earth, must be sought the origin 
or authors of infernal horrors^ of unnatural 
and demoniac murders. 

But we will not pursue this theme. 

Mr. O. It is a painful one, — Yet^ Sir^ 
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unhappily for the world, the evil has now 
endured for so long a period^ that though^ 
«s I understand, you have been almost a 
perpetual traveller, I fear your views of so- 
dety in £urope must have been principally 
•onfined to camps and warriors. 

LyUleton. Many, many years, I have 
Ibeen a wanderer ; many and various have 
Oiy adventures been — I have dwelt in courts^ 
.and camps; in groves ofscience, and in marts 
€if commerce ; I have mingied in discourse 
with the pious fathers of the Vatican ; and* 
I have disputed with most of the philoso« 
phers, economists, and encyclopoßdists of 
the Continent. The madmen of France, 
and the dreamers of Germany, haveequaily 
cpnfided to me their delusions and reveries. 
In fact, all Europe is famihar to me : 
the secrets^f most of its courts have been 
my amusements* America, Africa, and 
Asia, I have visited : and, having studied 
man in every quarter of the globc he liioves 

ca 



-ä 



28 THE MAGIC OF WBALTH. 

upon, hither, in my old age^ after a long 
and distant pilgrimage I come, hoping to 
find repose on one little spot^ which 
is endeared to me above all the earth besides» 
by a thousand fond attachments, tender 
ties, and earliest recoUections ! 

Charles Oldways. You are then a native 
of Moreton, Sir ? 

Lyttleton. I have not said so^ Sin I see 
enquiries in all your faces, bot, at present, . 
let me beg your patience. My Lord St. 
Orville will* teil bis friends^ that I am a 
man of mystery, and, in my fancies, some- 
what arbitrary. Therefore, until I deem 
the time arrived, when with propriety I 
may throw off the mantle of concealment, 
allow me to be the catechist for my own 
Information, and hereafter your curiosity 
shall in turn receive from me its amplest 
satisfaction. To put you to the test at 
once. — I take for granted, that you, of 
course, have all of you seen the late man«» 
sion of Sir Godfrey Bradshaw, which, 1 
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was grieved to learn, has been demolished 
by your neighbour Flimflam^ lo enlarge 
his park and pleasure-grounds. 

Mr. 0. Sir Goflfrey was the friend of 
my youth, and there was not a room in 
Bradshaw Hall which I could not as well 
describe, as I coüld this in which we are 
now sitting, 

Lyttleton (tvith energy.) That's fortu- 
nate — most fortunate. 

Lyttleton had his remarkable trunk witb 
him, and now drawing a gold key from 
his bosom, which was tied to a ribband 
roupd his neck, he applied it to the lock^ 
and at the same time touching a secret 
spring, the lid flew open. The whole 
party reraained in silent expectation ; but 
St. Orville, who knew the mystery at- 
tached to the trank, feit the. keenest 
curiosity. Lyttleton took from the 
trank a port-folio, containing some draw- 
ings, and presenting to Mr. Oldways the 
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first of them, said, " Is this drawing any* 
thing like the exterior of Bradshaw Hall ?"" 
The whole party vocifera^ed in thf; affirma- 
tive ; and '* How exact a representation !*' 
" What a beautifully finfehed drawing!*' 
*' What a pity to pull down so fine a 
specimen of ancient architecture !** and 
similar expressions, were suffered to pass 
without Observation by'Lyttleton ; as he 
wjLS sufEciently impressed from memory^j 
with the conviction of the truth of thia 
drawing ; having, when a child, seen the 
:boilding, though he had never cntered 
its gates. 

He then took out another drawing^ 
saying, '' Will any of you tefl me if you re- 
cülleetsuchNan apartment as this." 

Miss Oldways. Oh yes, certainly ; it 13 
the library. How perfect a resembrance ! 

Charles Oldivays. And with what skilful 
cffect it is executed ! — 'f he perspective is ex» 
cellent ! — ^The finishing of the gothic book- 
casc between the Windows is admirable !— 
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But I do not remember that table with the 
globes upon it. 

Miss Oldways. I do, perfectiy. I rc- 
collect admiring the tapestry covering of 
the table. Bat who is that lady with a 
book in her band, sitting so contemplative, 
with her elbow on the table. It is certain- 
\y a Portrait in miniatore. Is it Lady 
Bradshaw, Papa, I never saw her — for you 
know, Charies, the family had been manj 
years abroad when we looked over tha 
HalFf 

Mr. Oldways. {Examinlng the drawing 
most minutely.) GraciousHeavens, Mr.Lyt- 
tletot) !— -But I will at present repress mj 
feelings I 

Lyttleton. We shall see this lady aiion in a. 
difl^rent Situation. The drawing, then, re- 
minds you of the library ? 

Charles Oldways. It is really the thing 
itself. 

Lyttleton. What room is this ? {shewing 
mwiher drawing.) 
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Charles Oldways. Oh! the ball room. 
Observe how exactiy the old-fashioned siivcr 
chandeliers are copied. See the same lady 
that was represented in the library ! Here 
she is sitting at the harpsichord, 

Mr. Oldways. Mr. Lyttleton — Sir — Ex- 
cuse me, but-71 could have wished that 
these drawings had been shewn to me 
in private. 

the text, Mr. Oldways ;. our cammentaries, 
if you wish so, shall be more private. 
{Taking out a fourth drawing) This would 
seem a chapel ; but that there is ä door 
Jnto an Interior apartment, with a bed ivk 
view. 

Miss Oldways. It was called the Oratory^ 
And you may remember, Charles, Mrs. 
Sparks the housekeeper, kept us there so 
long describing the paintings, and point- 
ing out the cushion on which her dear la^Jy 
used to kneel ; — and see, he^e is the magni- 
ficent prayer book about which she told u& 
such a long story. 
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Lyttleton. {Eagerly) Is Mrs. Sparks 
still li?ing ? 

Mr. Oldways. (In an under tone ofvoice) 
We will speak of her hereafter— alone, 

Lord St. Orville. Here again we sec the 
«ame lady at her orisons. — She must be the 
heroine of the series. How lovely an air 
of devotion the artist has given her ! 

Mr. Oldways {eagerly to^JLyttleton.) Is 
that artist living ? ^^.^' ^ 

Lyttleton. {In an under tor^-^) We will 
speak of him here^^^*^ — alone. Now one 
more. {Shewh^S (^nother drawing.) This 
I suppose^*^^^ ^ ^^^ Chamber adjoining the 

ratorw • 
;^iss Oldways. The very bed that we 

w there; crimson damask, with gold 

' fringe. But there appears to be a story 

•pictured here ; look» papa, observe that old 

Jady, how very like Mrs. Sparks ! She is 

inaking signs to. that gentleman, who is 

too young^and too much agitated for a 

doduir^ apparently to prevent bis approach- 

c 3 
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ing the bed. The curtains are drawn close 
round ; and by ihe countenance and atti« 
tude of the gentleman, one would imagin« 
that some relative or friend had just ex- 
pired. 

Zyttleton. Up to this scene, then, there 

is no deceptioQ. So far so well. I have 

another drawing here, but that is of an 

apartment, whieh you have not seen. I 

t*)*'esume so^ at least. It is the fan)ily mau- 
soleum* / 

Mr. Oldways. I havc> geen it. It is still 
in existence. Bradshaw Uv^« extra-paro- 
chial, and had a chapel of its oW^n which 
liow forms a picturesque object, as a i^^jj^ j^j 
the park of Flimflam Lodge. Under\4i^g 
altar in that chapel there is a spacioui^ 
vault.— A 

Lyttleton {Producing tJte drawing.) Likc 

this ? • 

Mr. Oldways, As far as memory serves 
xne, the very same. But what is meant to 
be narrated here ? A coffioi with the lid re- 



THB MAGIC OF WEALTH. SJ 

moved; the habiliments of the dead thrown 
carelessly on the earth^ as if a corpse 
once shrouded, had arisen to life 1 A 
torch is burning near the entrance of the 
vautt^ while the light of day, peering down 
upoii the gloomy scene, indicates, that 
the portals of the cemetry have been left 
unclosed ! Mr. Lyttleton ! Mr. Lyttle- 
ton ! by what fatality^ by what necromancy, 
I had almost said^ came this pictured his« 
tory in your keeping ? You overpower me 
with surprise — I almost doubt the reality 
öf what I see and touch Coming so mar* 
velously before me. 

Lyiileton. Hereafter you shall know 
all ; at present, however marvellous aqd am* 
biguous I myself may seem, let not increda- 
lity make you blind to facts^ merely beCRiue 
they come before you as a tale of wenden 
7he every-day transactions of our lives^ were 
they not repetitions of every day> would 
strike ua as most marvellous« --- Events^ 
that are uncommon^ leem monstrpui ta 
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Weak minds; bat tö weak minds onTy« 
— ^The man, wha can contemplate, will 
erer recoUect, tbat all that happens, Hap- 
pens hy the Operation of the same invisible 
power. To that same power must be traced 
the smallest dew-drop, that c*er gern» 
the tenderest leaf of Vegetation ; no less 
than the tremendous bursting of electrie 
fi'res . frota clouds of thunder, which shake 
the globe we stand on. As in the natu- 
ral, so in the moral world — the familiär 
events and intercourses of society, the chaf- 
fering and barterings, the birtbs, the mar- 
riages, the sicknesses, and the deaths of 
every hour, pass by us without notice, like 
a Summer cloud ; but the usurpations of 
thrones, and the revolutions of empires, 
excite our special wonder. So, that which 
appears romantic, may, nevertheless, be real. 
I saythus much, Sir, that yoü may dismiss 
all apprehension, I cannotsofar forget either 
what is due to my own dignity, or your 
respect, as to descend to practise mum- 
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meries. Having explained myself thus 
far, we will dismiss the matter for the 
present^ and with Submission, pass to other 
and lighter subjects.-— Flimflamton, Tor in- 
stance :-— To-morrow I expect the arrival of 
my lively friend^ the Countess St. Orville. 
Apropos, I muat teil you, Mr. Oldways, that 
she brings with her, to Beaumont Hall, two 
other specimens of the romantic, cach 
sufficient in itself to set me down in 
common estimation, for as perfect a model 
of knightS'€?rant as even the power of 
Cervantes himself could place before you. 
But they shall speak for themselves. The 
preliminaries of this morning I hope, will 
lead to a permanent treaty of friendship and 
firiendly intercourse between the Manor 
House and Moreton Hall, and that'we 
shall meet frequently. It is my intentioA* 
to repair the Hair immediately; I shall,' 
therefore, spend sometime at Fliiliflamton» 
which, I am told, is now the focus of what 
is called the Fashionable World. As 
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studying characters ts one of my favourite 
amusements, I am glad of this; for it is 
much pleasanter to me to view this fanto- 
cini of fashionables on the small stage of a 
watering- place ; than to endure thefatigue 
of playing follow my leader over the larger 
theatre of London. — To you, Sir, to Miss 
Oldways, and her brother, I vent;ure to 
look för some assistance in my view of the 
shew. 

Thereply of Mr.Oldways was characteris- 
tic; "hethankedMr.Lyttletonsincerely,but 
he mixed very little with the mob of people, 
tbat nowadays contrive to jumble them- 
selves together without discriminaXion of 
rankorcharacter, undertheassumed uniforni 
of fashion ; he^ nevertheless, occasionaUy 
passed a few days at Flimflamton, and should 
certainly avail himself of the overtures of 
a gentleman of so much experience^ and 
knowledge of the world; as Mr, Lyltleton, 
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for the advantage of his son and daughter, 
still more than on his own account.*" 

No further hint relative to Bradshaw 
Hall or family then transpired ; and, after a 
few common- place compliments^ the party 
broke up. 
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CHAPTER IL 



N SCENE 1. 

" Behobd Flimflamton !" said the Coun- 
tess St. Orville to Mr. White, as the 
carriage turned the corner of a green lane, 
and that paragon of all modern marine 
resorts came in view. 

Mr. M'^hite. Have we then passed the 
fillage of Thisneton, where, as I told your 
Ladyship, I spent several of my youthful 
Summers ? 

Countess. This spot was once called 
Thistleton. 

Mr. White. Amazing ! Where then is 
the steeple and tower of Thistleton 
church? What has become of the old 
Fort ^ Where are the fishermen's dwell- 
ings that dotted the coast ? To the left 



THE MAGIC Or WEALTH. 41 

too — all goi[ie — all changed. — Gracious 
Heavens ! Surely hereabouts stood Sir 
Thomas Alder's noble mansion ! — This 
road must have skirted the park wall. In 
the Space, which my eye now scans, I am 
sure there, then, stood a score or two of 
4<pottages, besides several farm-houses— jjiU 
vanished. — And instead of these objects, 
what metamorphoses are here ! Stönes for 

grass-— chijT^neys for trees— a croivded 

town, instead of a retired village. — Alas ! 

^as ! What antics and vagaries, in bis short 
game of life, fantastic man contrives to 

The carriage wheels flow clattererf^ 
through the streets of Flimflamton, and 
the Countess most afFably pointed out to 
Mr. White and Emma Clarendon, the 
difFerent buildings, as they passed them.-— 
•' The Hotel, " — ** The Library, " — 
'' The Baths/'— '^ The Concert Rooms," 
— " Assembly Rooms,"— '' The Theatre,'* 
— « The Chapel^—and the Bank." 
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" The what ! my Lady/' said Mr. White, 
ivith an accent of surprise. 

Countess. The Bank. 

Mr. White. The Bank ! I do not com*^ 
prehend. 

Countess. The FHmflamton Bank— so 
the building's called, — and I perceive, this 
•eason it is, for thefirst time, opened. 

In the coroer of the landau, the Rev. 
Mr* Flirt had for some time yawned silent- 
ly. He c^^]ght the echo» and drawied ont^ 
«The Bank! Eh!— -O-a-h!— I understand, 
^i^Flimflam's Bank — a clever fellow that— ♦ 
a monstrous—- great — convenience and ac- 
connmodation — it was much wanted here# 

Mr. White. Do I hear rightly ? The esta?- 
blishment of a Bank wanted in the hamlef 
of Thistleton ! Wanted here — may I ask 
by whom ? For what ? 

Mr. Flirt. Very odd qaestions those— 
who does not want a banker ? How could 
one possibly raise the supplies without 
such aid ? There would be no Qarrying ob 
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the war among gentlemen, without the 
agency of these dealers in, and negotiators 
of, the ways and means. % 

Mr. fVhite. I am still in the dark. 

Mr, Flirt. No wonder. You have not 
of late lived with the enlightened — I am 
iure I mean no severity of remark ; but 
in the place,— the residence^ — the asylum, 
(what shall I call it ?) where your latter 
years have been spent, it is not to be sup- 
posed you could see^ what the world is.— 
Your notbns of things, Mr. Wilkie, or 
Mr. White, —I think your name is — must 
bave been imbibed in times immensely 
dissimilar to our sera ! 

Countess. Waving all allusion to the 
aiisfortunes of Mr. White, (which I hope 
never to hear repeated,) it must certainly 
ke admitted, that to a merchant of the old 
ßchool, so long withdrawn from the active 
World as he has been, many of the Systems 
of modern times must be quite incompre- 
hensible. 
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Mr. PThite. I own, my Lady, that the 
old-fashioned notion, which *' the Bank" 
conveys to my mind, renderedits association 
with a petty hatnlet of cottagers and 
fishermen, ludicrous in the extreme. What 
superflous cash can there be in a place like 
this ? 

. Mr. Flirt. Superflous cash ! What an 
odd idea! Whoever thought of such k 
phenomenon? Your notion of a Bank then, 
iSy that it is opened as ä sort-of-a-kind-of 
feceptäcle for the overflowings of people^s 
pockets : that is to say, a place of safe 
custody, for the deposit of such money as 
folks happen to have no immediate occasion 
for. 

Mr. White. That is rny notion of a 
Bank. 

Mr. Flirt. You were right, then, in 
calfmg it an old-fashioned notion. I 
believe, originally, in former times* that is 
to say, a hundred years ago, (hat was really 
whatwas understood to be the intention of a 
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Bank ; but Lord help you, my good Sir, 
its very clear you have been many years in 
a work — in the dark. 

Countess. Yes, Sir, Chaplain is right; 
yon are woefuUy in the dark, and you must 
have recourse to some of the new lights^ 
before your common sense will be able to 
understand things as they are; which, with- 
out such aid, will appear ridiculous para« 
doxes to your unenlightened mind. For 
instance^ Chaplain himself has no super- 
flous casb. — Have ypu, Chaplain ? And yet 
Chaplain has inore than one banker,' — 
Haven*t you, Chaplain ? 

Mr. Flirt. Charming raillery ; but seri- 
ously the thing is so— precisely so. — It is 
one of the modern discoveries, and infinitely 
more useful than any of Sir Humphry 
Davy's. Formerly, in your time, Mr. Vile, 
(I beg your pardon, Mr. White, I believe it 
is.) — In the dark age, wheh you were a 
merchant, bankers were scarce articles, and 
were as nice and squeamish as the Bank of 
England itself. Your queerold Dons ofthat 
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day^yourChilds» and yourWalpoles, wereas 
income-at alle as Abraham Newland. la 
such dull and stupid times, it would have 
puzzled those perriwig-pated gentlefolkt 
beyond all power of extrication, had it been 
attempted to explain to them, that their best 
customers were such as my patronestt 
describes your humble servant to be, 
customers without cash; persons, who 
have nothing to do with cash, but who 
simply borrow their banker*s credit ; and 
pay them a quarter or a half per cent 
not for their money, but for the mere use 
of their names. 

Mr. JVhite. I begin to be enlightened. 
You mean to say, that the discovery of 
8 new application of the Operations of 
credit, has superseded the use of cash ; , 
and that, therefore, bankers are to be con- 
sidered chiefly in the light of guarantees ; 
and are not now stake-holders^ as thej 
were in my time. 

Countess. Take care, getitlemen^ if you 

>. ''■ 
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|irobethesubjectinuch deeper in this vein, 
' I am afraid you will come to conclusions, 
not generaily recögnised. Is not he, who^ 
becomes aguarantee without Holding stakes, 
somethii^^ very like a wagerer himself, for 
if the bet be lost, and loser cannot pay, he 
that is security for him^ becomes liable. 
Here, then, is a risk, at least a chance, of 
loss. You surely do not mean to hold^ that 
the profession of a banker is one of haizard ? 
Mr. White. In my time, such a notion 
would have been deemed preposterous ; 
what may be the case now, I cannot answer. 
I have heard that it is not uncommon^ 
that a banker is also a merchant or a 
trader. In the dark duU ages, which bis 
Reverence speaks of, we placed our idle 
cash in a banker's custody, without interest, 
rather than trust it at a premium with men 
- in trade: because trade involves chance at 
all times, and the most honest merchant 
may, by possibility, become even bankrupt. 
But, if the line of demarcation be with* 
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drawn» as I am told it is^ and bankers are 
all sorts of merchants, and all kinds of 
traders ; I own, I cannot see why bankers 
cf that Speeres are entitled to my con- 
fidence without interest, any' more than 
Ihe merchant or trader simply so called. 

Mr. Flirt. Well argued, Mr. Withersi 
Mr. White, I mean — a irue conclusion—- ^ 
therecan be no cause for confidence with- 
out interest ; and rely upon it, Sir, that 
very little confidence without interest is 
now-a-days bestowed. But mark the differ- 
ence betweenthe present sera, and your dull 
times. Englishmen, at that period, might 
very well possess whät you call idle cash ; 
for they could obtain nothing, safely and cer- 
tainly, for its temporary use ; — they had no 
omnium at 30 per cent.; no superabundance 
of Exchequer or Navy bills ; no snug 20 per 
cent. continuations at the Stock Exchange. 
Töo cold to project schemes themselves,— 
men at that time hoarded, tili the specula- 
tionsof others afFordedsureprofits. Bankers; 
indeed, were then the holders of idle capitals i " 

hl- . 
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Tor then there was super flous cash. — 
Bat now^ when the world is awake, Mr« 
Williams, when Loan jostles Loan out of 
market ; and new and old omnium confuse 
cven Jobbers and - brokers : when liltlc 
lottery treads on the heels of lottery jmt 
drawn : — when eogineers powers rival 
Harlequins' swordsj and tunnels and arch- 
ways, and bridges, appear and vanish like. 
pantomime scenes ; — when theatres are 
burnt down, and rebuih in a season:-*— when 
water works and iton pipes abound to 
inundation :— andgas-light and heat-works 
threaten conflagration : — when villages are 
metamorphosed into watering-places ;— 
and watering-places become the courtsof 
Princes ; — who can be so dead to self-in- 
terest, as to look tamely on at thisscram- 
ble for profits, while the price of a tea 
pound share in any of these tempting 
speculations lies idle in the harids of his 
banker. There are no such cold codgers 
at this time of day — on tlie cöntrary, there 
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18 scarcely a clerk in ihe city, or an excise- 
man in the provinces, who, for the purpose 
of a little bit of spec in one or other of 

these ftjscinating schemes, does not und out 

* 

some friend to accept bis accommodation 
blRs ; and some town or country banker to 
discount tbem. 

Countess. How came yoii initiated in 

these mysteries, Chaplain l You are abso- 

-^itcly jivi adept But you have not yet 

ÄfJälned to Mr. White the use, or the 

jdelign rather, of the Flimflamton Bank. 

Mr. WhHe. I thank your Ladyship, 
but the clue is sußicient ; T acknowledge 
^ myself enlightened, by even the short ex- 
position which bis Revercnce has given of 
the principles of the modern System of 
banking; — their application to the practice 
is easy. I perceive the tables are turned, 
since I was in trade. « Then, it was neces- 
sary for a banker to possess wealth, inK)rder 
to obtain credit ; it is now only necessary 
that he possess credit, to obtain wealth. For 
^nce th& spirit of speculation bas taken a 
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flight beyond the utmost bounds of real 
eapitalj the ispecalators,, as weil buyers as 
Seilers^ must, of neoessity, be satisfied with 
a guaranlee of credit in its place. Bankers 
theo becoihe the issuers of these guaran- 
tces, and the price at wbich tbey pari with 
their responsibility, is frequcntly tbe iole 
intririsic value of their pledge. It follows 
that, in such a State of tbings> credit^ cau- 
tion»' and judgment» are all the stodk in 
trade requisite to tbe Banker ; who, oeasing 
to be tbe etake- holder, as beretofore, is 
simply the coiner and assayer of ötber 
men's wealth, giving to it tbe means of 
circulation by bis name. Thus I can 
easily conceive, that country banks, being 
a species of local mint, to wbose coin uni- 
versal consent gives currency, must be pro- 
fitable concerns to their owners, wberever 
established; and I no longer marvel at 
the Flimflan^ion Bank. 

J> 2 
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The carriage now stopped at the gates of 
the Park of Beaurpont Hall^ which joined 
the New Chapel. This building was the 
last in Flimflaroton^ and served to mark 
the boundaries of the Beaumont and Flixth- 
üam estatel 
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CHAPTER IIL 



It was now ** thc season for tvatcring- 
placesy' or in other wordls, it was the period 
of the yearj when that tormenting disease^ 
peculiar to the climate of England, '' the 
Domopkobia" rages with all its violence. 
Foreigners have expressed mote surprize at 
the effects of this distemper> upon our 
females especially, than at any other singu- 
larity which marks the national characteir: 

When thcy behold the happiness of an 
English fireside, where reigns that tranquil 
felicity which we express by the word, com- 
PORT ; a State of feeling not to be described , 
in any other language than our own ; when 
they perceive the attractions of " Home," a 
magnct which .operates upon all ranks and 
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classes of English society, each home 
drawing towards itself some share of the 
hearts of all, so that the whole population 
of the empire might be iiumbered by its 
domestic circles ; they are eager tp exdaim 
— '* What magic jnust there be in an 
English home! '' 

AnoA-~the ür^ /»yoiptoms of domopho- 
bia appear ; v^irying, in (Iw deo^Q^tration^ 
acdordiug to the modes of life and habit^l 
of ihe jper^OQü a^ect^d ; for no r^k ^ 
•^ ffee frotn t^e contagioa. In the higher 
cif^ej^ U begins to be visible generally 
aboiit June ; biit is soiiietimes later in iti^ 
appearanoe, the mpvements of the courit» 
or the ßUtings of the p^rliament, having a 
certain influenoe on the progress of the 
disease. The observing foreiguer is now 
amazed at the changes he every where per- 
ceives. In all parties, the cbief conver« 
sation consists of — '* Wben do you leave 
town ? Where do you sumoier thisseason ? 
Are you stationary } Do you go to th# 
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Lakes — Do you visit Brighton — Have you 
secured a house at Flimtiatnton ?"* A few 
weeks more, and the phrasesvary — " What, 
you are not on the wing yet ? I am quite 
relieved to see your ladyship in town ;— 
I absolutely began to consider myself a 
»ort of scare crow ; — I fancied the people 
stared at me as they would at some ugly 
euriosity— but its always the way with the 
duke : — he contrives erery season to keep 
one at home with his State afFairs^ tili the 
town is absolutely depopulated.^* '* My 
ease preciaely, your Grace — Would you 
bdieve it ? — Lord Demibottle grows so 
worse and worsc ^ingy^ that he haa 
actually made us a laughing stock by wait- 
ing for the expiration of an ironmonger's 
sojourn in a house at Flimflamton, because 
he can get it a bargain /—-So that I am to 
endure the horrors of home in the height 
of the season, to obtain the eclat of suo- 
ceeding Mr. and Mrs. Rumfordtze and 
their little brood of braziers.'* 
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Swch are the efFects of this fashionable 
ülstemper upon its victims, that ** Home*' 
appears, not only to have lost its attraction^ 
buttohaveundergoneachangethatrendersit 
qmie horrible ; the4)Oor sufferers endgring 
nearly similar torments at the sight of 
* ' Home/' which the appearance of water pro- 
duces upon the subjects of hydrophobia. 
Bot it is remarkable, that water has quite 
opposite eßects in the two species of mad- 
ness-— in domophobia it allays, in hydro- 
phobia it exdtes the irritabihty of the pa- 
tient. It is still, however, very doubtful> 
notwithstanding this fact, whether domo- 
phobia be the origin of watering places, or 
whether these said watering places at- first 
created, or now encourage, the continuance 
of the malady. However this point may 
be determined, there is no doubt, but that 
as watering places have increased, the dis- 
ease domophobia has been more and morc 
prevalent among all ranks of people. 

Of all these modern: Fashion-lraps, Flim- 
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fiamton was at the present epoch the mQst 
süccessfui in its baits ; and^ consequently» 
contained a larger portion of the '* Fa- 
shionable World/' than any similar "decoy ;*' 
and, consequent again on that, a larger 
portion of the inferior classes, who ever 
follow where Fashion leads. 

.No wonder, therefore, that arrogance and 
extortion became the marking features of 
the Flimflamtonians, whether house and 
lodging owners^ sbopkeepers or victuallers, 
afOiong whom the widow Wilkins, landlady 
of the '^ Hotel/' was a most distinguished 
personage. 

Lyttleton had, unfortunately, applied by 
lilistake, to her rival, the widow Morris, 
who kept the "Newinn" opposite, for 
the terms of a retiredcottage on thebeaeh, 
which he wished to tA^ for himiself and 
. Lancaster. He was informed by widow 
Morris, that it belonged to the ** woman 
over the way /' and that she had been glad 
to get six gulneacba weck fcnr it last sea*^ 

D 3 
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son." *' Bat," said widoW Wilkins, whcn 
informed of this, ** to let that woman over 
the way to know, that I am not to be 
dictated to by her in letting my houses, 
thongh she has got none to let, I sha'nt 
take a farthing less for the cottage tban 
ten girineas a week : and that I have re- 
fused to take from Madam Thingumme, 
the great singing woman, because I hates 
foreigners, for 1 makes it a point to know 
who's who before they Step a foot into^ny 
of my houses, and I've got seven in this 
very place, all let at this here present mo- 
ment, to real tip top gentry ; for, though 
I have lost poor Mr. Wilkins,^ Pm not 
such a chick as to be pecked at,*or crowed 
* over, by that woman over the way.*' 

Lyttleton, while he smiled at the mix- 
* iure of avarice, rivalry, and vulgär pride of 
the widow, agreed to become her tenant for 
the cottage, intending it princ^pally as a 
place to which he could retire from the 
Itasite of Beaumont Hall^ in order to be 

Ib.: 
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master of his own movements and hU 
owQ time. 

SC£K£ I. 

A few days afler ihis oontract had been- 
made, and about that hour of the day 
when the real gentry at a watering-place 
are taking their wine and fruit after din« 
ner, and the mock gentry are rummaging 
their bundles for clean gowns and capsi 
cravat« and pantaloona, to dress for the 
libraries» a chaise and pair drove up to 
the '^ Hotel/' and one of the most gro • 
tesque 6gure8 imaginable alighted. 

It was Charles Christopher Crisp^ the 
Hiothecary, The style of Mr. Crisp^s tra* 
velling dress was so different frora hia 
formerly described suit, that Lyttleton hicn- 
aelf would acaroely have recognized htm« 
Xhe lucky Job of Lancaster's removal 
had been as profitable to him as Jobs gene« 
rallyaretoallcommissionerSy who have the 
plan and the purac at their own controuU 
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His old cocked-hat, and his medical cane, 
he had discarded — his thread-bare coat 
had become a perquisite to his apprentice, 
and behold him now a smart crop, with 
a round hat, blue frock coat, white waist- 
coat, and nankeen trowsers. Changed as 
was the dressing of the block, the wöod 
remained the same, and widow Wilkins, 
whom experience had tutored, süw at a 
glance, that he was not " a prize worth her 
powder.'* Crisp, forming his estimate of 
characters from a narrow sphere of know- 
ledge, imagined hinnself a pyran)id pf coji- 
sequence compared with a mere landlady 
of an inn, andassumed a tone accordingly. 

^^ Prajr— -this is the hotel — I want t|^ 
know ?'* 

Mrs. fF. Very likely so, Sir, — but what's 
your want of knowledge to me — I dont 
keep a school ? 

. Crisp. {with a Start and a stare) Scho(^ ! 
— he — he — egad you re droll. — Sea air 
makes you sharp. 



In^ 
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Mrs. W. Folks should be sharp, that 
fias to do with sbarpers. 

Crisp. Don't understand you, Ma^am, 
this may be marine manners, but permit 
me to teil you, Ma'am, that you are speak- 
ing to — '' — 

Lord St. Orville, passing at that moinenty 
tapped him on the Shoulder, and finished 
the sentence by — *^ you are speaking, 
Ma'am, to C C. Cmjö, sole proprietor^ 
inventor^ and pateniee of Oie celebrated 
Rosa Tincluraj who did St. Orville the 
favour to witness a memorandum at Gar- 
raway's, for which he takes the present 
opportun] ty of ret Urning bis most grateful 
adßnowledgments." 

Crisp. {Twirling his hat round in the face 
of Mrs. fVilhins^ who had curtesied very 
low to his Lordship) My Lord, your Lord- 
ship humbles nie to the dust. I am the 
luckiest son of i^sculapius in thus again 
encountering your Lordship. Lord— my 
Lord — wh^t a pretty place this Flimflam- 
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ton is ! — Pray, my Lord, if it is not asü» 
ing too great a favour, would you do 
me tlie kindness only Just to ask Mrs& ^ 
Crisp, and Polly, and Manassab, how they 
do. Mrs. Crisp never spoke to a Loid 
in her life — there they are, in thatpost 
chaise. You know, I dare say, my Lord, 
that I had the job to bring Mr. Lancastep 
down here, and it was such an opportunity 
for Mrs. Crisp and the children to see this 
fashionable place, that all the World talkih 
about, that we could not let it pass. 

It was impossible to resist, and St. Or- 
ville moved towards the chaise, but Crisp^ 
ran before him^ 

Crisp. My dear, don't be dashedr^ 
but I have met a Lord, a friend of mine^ 
here, Lord St. Orville— and he's coming 
to pay bis compliments ;— Polly, Manassah^ 
hold up your heads. W 

As St. Orville approachcd the carriage,. 
Lancaster reclined back to avoid beingr 
noticed ; but the £arl caught a glimpse at 
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his face, and without saying one word to 
the Crisp party, walked quite round the 
chaise to the other door, and, opentng it 
himself, examined, with evident sorprise, 
the features of Lancaster. Lancaster, re* 
covering from equal surprise, placed his 
handkerchief to his face ; — St. Orville re- 
ipained silent, and the Cris|)s were dumb 
with aroazement. After a short pause of 
recoUection, the Earl said, '^ is Mr. Lan- 
caster capable of Walking a few Steps ?*^ 

Without a moment's hesitation, Lan- 
caster motioned his intention of alight- 
ing, and pushing down the step with his 
fbot, quitted the chaise, and accompanied 
the Earl towards Lyttleton's cottage. 

SCENE II. 

. Crisp. More marine manners I suppose ! 

- Why now, if any one but a Lord had be. 
haved so unpolitely to you, my dear-PolIy 
—I should have set it down for th^ rudest 
thing in the world. 
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Mrs. Crisp. Christopher ! Christopher 
/am not at all easy about your goingson — 
if I find you out deceiving me — but I can 
not believe that — you dare not think of 
such a thing — and yet your story about this 
TOoping young man — and that stränge gen- 
tleman withhis riches and treasures, almost 
staggers my belief. — Kit Crisp !' Kit Crisp \ 
take care what you are about, this Lancaster 
may be a great genius and poet and all 
that, as you say he is^ — and that rüde fel«- 
low, that takes no more notice of me than 
a post, may be a Lord as you call him-^but 
mind you're not made a fool and a dupe of, 
Kit Crisp. What if your old man, and your 
genius — and your ill-behaved Lord, prove 
sham Abrahams, — and turn out a partof a 
gang of swindlers ! I know those sort of 
gentry makethesewateringplaces theirbead 
quarters — and a very pretty figure you'd cut, 
Mr. Crisp, to have your name and proffes- 
siori disgraced, by being put in all the- 
newspapers with such fellows» . 



TH£ MAGIC OP WFALTH. 6S 

Crisp. Why, my dear Polly, yoo have 
got the Blue devils ! Impose upon me ! 
Foh ! Impossible ! Do you think I don't 
know Lord St. Orville the minor ? Besides, 
have I not had the best possible proofs ? 
Haven't I touched the rtady ; and am I not 
going to meet the rieh stranger himself ? I 
have no doubt that we shall be asked to 
spend some days at Moreton Hall. 

Mrs. Crisp. Time will shew^ but. pray 
am I to be stuck here in the chaise all day 
to be 6tared at. See; your ge^ius and your 
lord are Walking olF out of sight? 

"Crisp. Shall the chaise foUow them, 
dearest, or — stay, let me look at the 
direction in the letter (taking out a letter, 
and reading) enquire at the Hotel for the 
' Coltage on the Beach/ — aye, do Mr. 
Postboy, enquire at the hotel for the cot- 
tage on the beach — for, pestle me if I en- 
counter that Patagonian landJady again* 
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SC£N£ III. 

As he spoke, a pale thin female advanced 
towards the chaise, whom, upon a nearer 
approach, he recognised to be Miss Arabella 
Perry man of Cheapside. Mutual exclama* 
tions of surprise — Lord, Ma*am, are you 
here? — ^Lord, Sir, are you here? — in the 
Usual style of Cockneys, who meet at a 
distance from London, ensued» and then 
füUowed a history of the events which had 
brought each to Flimfiamton. 

Miss Perryman. Well, it may be all 
right, Mrs. Crisp, but you must allow it it 
a mysterious afiair. 

Mrs. Crisp. Just what IVe been saying» 
Ma'am. 

Miss Perryman. Well, let them look 
to it, for they'U be well watched I can teU 
'ein ; I wouldn't have it go any further, 
but my brother arrived here in the mail, 
only this morning, and he has got instruo- 
tions, aye,^ and authorities too, that some 
folks little dream of. Mr. Peter Perryman, 
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though not a common-cooncil man him- 
seif, has great influence in cur ward, and 
one ^f the Council, who owes his election 
^tirely to my brother, never conceals any 
political or city news from him, and Mr. 
Perryman often gives him a hint in return. 
And so, Ma*am, the wbole story 6f this 
atranger's coming to our house, and his 
mysterious trank, and his wonderful riches, 
was communicated by my brother to Mr. 
deputy Moveall The deputy, you must 
know, has the ear of one of the ministers 
at his oommand : for nothing passes in the 
Corporation that Moveall has not an oppor« 
tumty of reporting to certain great folks, 
who like to know how the cat jumps among 
the Citizens. Somepeople sneer at him, and 
call his activity fetching and carrying ; aad 
oertain city orators very often attack him hi: 
the Council as a time-server; but Moveall 
can speechify in his tum, and while the op* 
postte party have all their talk for nc^ 
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thing, he has found ont on which side bis 
bread is buttered. 

Crisp. But as to your brother's Instruc- 
tion and authority, with respect to tbtt. 
Lyttleton ? 

Miss Perryman. Why, Sir, I am not 
at liberty to say all I know ; but I can teil 
you, that it was no news to governzneBt 
to be informed of this stränge fellow's 
Story and arrival. He is known, and he 
IS watched ; — Mr. Flimflam and my bro- 
ther have had some meetings on the bosi- 
ness ; but when there is occasion, Mr. Pcr- 
ryman can be as close'as wax. — I suppose^ 
Sir, you and Mrs. Crisp mean to make 
Some stay novv you are here, though I 
don't know whether yo» will get evena 
Single bed-room. I sha'nt ask you to*my 
hole of a lodging, for one is obliged to 
put up with what one can get in these 
places — but we shall meet often at the li- 
braries. 

A servant from the cottage now are 
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rived, and in pursuance of his directions^ 
the chaise was dismissed^ and the Crisp 
hmily took up their abode^ not at "The 
Hotel with\vidow Wilkins," bat with *«tlie 
woinan over the tvaifj' at the N«w Inn. 

SCENE IV. 

Lord St. Orville and Lancaster walked 
OR silently until they reached the beach : 
St. Orville then said, *' We are now so near 
the cottage, I fbrbear^ Sir, to give expression 
to ßiy feelings until we arrive there. In 
perfect privacy, and when you, as well as 
mysclf, are recovered from the efFects of our 
mütual surprise^ I trust I shall receive a 
satisfactory explanation of the extraordi- 
iiarycircumstanoes, which occurred twelve- 
months ago, when for the firstand last tlme 
!we taw each other.'* 

Lancaster. My Lord — I think — I be- 
lieve— indeed, I am determined — yes, my 
lord^ I «m resolved not to enter the cot- 
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St. Orville. How, Sir 1 — relinquish an 
•syluiti so nobly of&red you — abandon a 
pa^ron so disinterested^ so liberal, so pow- 
erful, as Lyttleton— wherefore ? 

Lancaster. To avoid you, my Lord ! 

St. Orville. Nayj^then, Sir, it is expe- 
dient thati should pfess you now. — ButI am 
prcvented;^ — Mr. Lyttleton has observed us 
from the Window of the cottage, and ap- 
proaches to meet us. 

I.ancaster. Let me return, my Lord !— 
(To himself.) Return! Oh, whither?— * 
Lost — lost — homeless, friendless wretch ! 
whither shall 1 wander ? — 

St. Orville. Keep your own secret, Sir, 
and I engage, upon my honour, to spare 
your feelings. You may be innocei^^bad 
Company is a ground of suspicioR ; buty I 
grant, is not of itself sutlieient evidenee ei 
guilt. I will' not .touch upon this subfect 
before your benefactor. By the time we 
next meet, you must decide^ whether yop 
will explain yourself unreservcdly, or npt^ 
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Demonstrate to me your inTM)oence, and it 
will make me happy ; otherwise, justice will 
compel me to disclose my fears to Mr. 
Lyttleton. 

Lancaster. Your fears ! — That word, my 
Lord, implies existence of your hopes— 
Chat I am imiocent-^I breathe again. 

St. Orville. I were a scoundrtl indeed, 
if, with a conviclion in my mind^ that in 
reality you were the willing Instrument 
of titled svvindlers^ the wretched agent of 
confederatcd röt)bers of the worst descrip- 
tion, I could see you enter my friend'i 
dwelling, and not sound an alarm. ^is 
,true, I am not at my ease, even whilc mei^ 
äppearances remain so strong agatnst you ; 
with no better plea than your own asser- 
tion, that they are deceptive. Still, I own 
my heart inclines, I scarcely can teil why, 
to prompt a thousand doubts in your be- 
half. Why will you not second thcm, and 
at once allay suspicion ! 

Lancaster. Would that I could^ my Lord^ 
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— but now it IS not possible — the time I 
hope will come ; and until tbat time arrives^ 
I feel I ought to shun your Lordship's pre* 
sence. 

SCENE V. 

Lyttleton, (who had now joined them.) 
Thanks to your Lordship, for this kind 
attentioir to my friend. Mr. Lancas« 
ter, I rejoice to see you so much reco- 
vered ; I trust the air of Fiimflamton will 
complete the restoration of your health.— 
Your spirits seem depressed — you are 
fatigued by your journey — take my arm; 
— -nay, I insist you do. — Silence ! don't try 
your oratorical abilities tili you get stronger ; 
but wbere is our medical merry-andrew, 
Mr. Crisp? 

Si. Orville. Egad, Sir, we shall have 
Fiimflamton in an uproan Not only has 
C. C. Crisp, the sole proprietor, inventor^ 
and patentee, of the celebrated Rosa Tinc- 
tura, bestowed the honour of bis own pre- 
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sence upon us, but Mrs« Crisp and Master 
Crisp) and a whole cargo bf little Gripps 
were crammed into the chaise, and are 
now waiting in the High Street for further 
Orders. 

Lyttleton. Will you, my Lord, favour nie 
so far as to send him directions to take 
up his abode at one of the inns» and let 
your ,servant teil him, that to-morrow I wiU 
see him. 

. St. Orvilie. VM take care of the Pra^ 
prietor. Mr. Lancaster, adieu — our inter* 
view has been short, our acquaintance ig 
imperfect ; I trust, indeed I hope, we thall 
both be better satisfied with each other, 
ere a week has rolled over our heads» 

Lyttleton. You are acquainted, tfaen ? 

St. Orville. We once met at the house 
of a common acquaintance — but I mutt fly, 
they wait for me at Beaumont Hall. 
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CHAPTER IV. 



LANCAstTEK, who^ during tbe last scaw, 
4iad several tknes essayed to speak^ but 
«ach time had only besitatingly muttered 
'some inarticulate and mcoherent aounjls» 
feit extreme relief when Lyttleton, haviog 
^nducted hkn to an apartment in the cot- 
tage^ and faaving urged him to take some 
refrashment^ which was placed there, re* 
tired, • leaving bim alone. 

Weak from the still lingering efiects of 
disease; heart-sick with the keen disap- 
pointment of youthAil visions; stung with 
remorse for many indiscretions of a car&r 
less life^ one striking incident among which, 
St Orville had most paitifully revived in 
his memory; wavering, through want of 
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firmness of purpoße, between drpßd of 
peinury and detestation of dependance ;* 
Lancaster^ natural ly bold and vivid in bis 
conceptions^ but timid and slow to embody 
them by ^tion, thus breathed hia thoughU 
aloud ; and f(^t bis bosom lightened and 
rdieved by unhisard converae with him« 
seif. 

{Lancaster alone.) Why am I here ?— 
In what quaj^tyhave I ^ntered t^is cot- 
tage ? -f- As a^ poor aljma-taker 1 — Alas^.. 
wbere on the wide world can I make m 
better cUim? At what gate, however 
Iowly, haye I b righ^ to knock? Who 
oww ^ne — who cares for me — who ever 
bestows a moment's thought on «m/— 
A solitary — useless— miserable — interloper 
in aocietyy no calling, no profession, no 
caste whatever — calls me feUow 1 Oh how 
I have dreamed ! Would I cöuld still drteim 
on^ and, living, be uncpnscious to life's 
realities. — But^ np. the trance is ended-— 
I wake— I sec— I feel 1— The airy phan- 

s Qr 
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toms of Imagination no möre have power 
to charm ; — ^abstraction's theories can no 
läore delude my mind ! 

. Angds, from thieir abodes above, may 
muse upon the scenes of this our Iower 
World ; buttnan is bom for action. Society 
has a right to tbe exertions of all its 
xnembers. What, then, have I done for 
Society — what contribution of labour or 
ingenuity, or of defence, have I afibrded 
tö^he common stock, or cq|nmon safety ? 
Nothtng— -nothirig ! — All thät is passed of 
life is, in regard to me — ^blank— ^-blank ! 

The fature what can I do ? — ^Ix)aded 

with obligätions to a disdainful and irre- 
cöncrleaWy offended relative, I feil from 
the sphere öf life in which, with careless 
gaiety, Imoved; and feil Iower »than it is 
the lot of many to descend to. Now res- 
cued by a stranger's eleemosynary aid from 
penury and death» will he not claim me for 
bis ransomed slave, and watch and judge 
txte with a master*s privitege ? Even now 
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my lips desire to thank him, as my heavt 
does warmly ;«^— but the very phrase and 
fashion of my speecb grow matter of per- 
plexity to my.mind, least inadvertently I 
should ofTend wliere L so ardently aspire 
to ßlease. 

Tbia is the bitter ourse of a dependent 
State l-^No action caa be spontaneoua«— 
the tongue mustwear a chain'— the eyes be 
centineled^ each motion must be made 
with trembling care ; and man, '* In form 
and 'attUude- Hdw like an Angeld in compre- 
hension how like a GodT* must meanly 
crouch and fawn^ and feUih and carry, and 
play all sorts of anücs, like^ncing-dogs, 
or mnzzled bears, that are.^arved and tor- 
tured into Performances reyolting to their 
naturesy fpr. the proßt. or the pleasure of 
their keepers 1 

I will not. be. this thing ;«-«nO| no, it is 
not yet top.late-^to labpur P-n-^—AIas, this 
frame wants strengtii — these arms, these 
limbs^— •nature is ashamed of them. 
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Vf'iaH, tuen, thy ttihd ihall Vltotk, % 
trfcnts be €xertfed, ttiy ^hiu»^t.-*^what !— - 
drterfi agäht f*-*Oh, Läncaster^— beware — 
bewire !*— So »ooh have yoü forgottfen thfe 
v^brk-house pällfct, Mrhere mind, artd talents,. 
and geniüs were laid^ nothing- wdrth, ön 
the säftiö letel with f he hüthblebt änd most 
lidplüte öf the pai^Wi ik)ör ! - 

Häye t, th^fii iiö free choioe ?-n^Müst l 
öf necessity tfcfceiVö, «4 böuhty, tb6fböd 
arid shelterWhlch IcannollsH-h? ' • 

Wh&t if I acQe|}t the H^rtilitjr Of tbis 
Lyttleton on something like conditionft-^ 
Süppodö I süfFer 'him to pay tnj preäent 
debts, änd tö ädfance ä sutn sufficient to 
inäble nfre to rfeaümfe ttty fof iKier studies ?— 
'P^tlieh qualify myself fot* nfty intended 
^pröfbföion — I piit^stte it with energy;**-! 
succeed — I become eminent ;^and ac- 
curtiftrTate prödigions wiealth.^*^! can then 
re^ay theioan with Interest — aöd thos, in 
a pecuni'arjir sehae at leüiiBt, caäotf the obli- 
gat ion.^^'Thia wöuld bft glot%HBfl»It will 
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indeed üequire years öf assidnity^ of activi^ 
persevering industry to aooötnplish such a 
triumph^^-but still it may be done. 

Doubtless^ there will be many obstacles 
to overoome ; one, and that not the least» 
18 the mortißcatien I shall sufi^r on my 
reappearance among that set, which I have 
8o much cause to execrate. The satirical 
aarcasms of one»^ the freezing neglect of 
another, the groM remarks of a third, are 
appailing aiiticipations ; tö say hothing of 
the danger of a relapse into habita of in- 
ddence/exträvagance, and depravity. 

And after all, l cannot think that I am 
formed for a physician !— -Then, again, 
suocess in medical pursuits is, above all 
others, such a lottery ! — Perchance, how- 
ever, a lucky experiment upon the nervous 
System of some duchess of fashion, or the 
discovery of a specific for meliorating the 
decre{Atüde of some old libertine duke, 
might raise me to the sumtiiit of noto- 
riety ! — Ör if I coüld stoop to club {MX)fits 
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WJth some merq compounder of drugs, wbo 
would play Puffiox me^ magnify my^kill| 
and multiply my eures; while Ij In returD, 
insist uppn hU sole capability of preparing 
my prescriptions, his drugs heing io be had 
nowliere eise. Such a confederacy would be 
another road to wealth and fame! — I tnight 
thus arrive at a baronetcy, and might make 
the fortune of my pufF apothecary ! 

But, ohj how many are there witb rieh 
and powerfui relations and connections; 
with plodding babits^ and with blunted 
feelings^ none of which requisites have 
I^ wbo are already using the same 
means for the same ends. No, Lancaster, 
no ; — Fate bas not enrolled thee among 
courtiers, in the form of a fasbionable 
M. D. 

What then is to be my destiny ?— ^Wbat 
future scenes await me ? — Silly, weak en- 
quiry ! To explore the future is as vain as 
to lament the past. — Man is master only 
of the Single moment— *' now."— Oh! 
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what a spur toaction shoQld that thought 
be! 

'SC£K£ II. 

• % 

The dooropened — Lancaster arpsefrom 
the sofa on which he was* redining-7-his 
pulse beat quick, and his pale cheeka for 3 
moment were tinged ,\|rith red^.at the en- 
trance of his benefactor, with Mr. White 
oa his right hand^ and Emma Clarendon on 
bis leftv 

Lyitleiou. lij generally^speaking, it be 
not good for man to be alone» rouch less 
is tt so fqr the ypung aiid invalid; I th^re- 
fore bring you Company. Mr. White, .1 
beg leave tq introduce to your. better ac- 
quaintance, as a friend of mine» from 
whose goodness, wisdopv and experience, 
yoa cannot (ail to derive much iinprove- 
ment. This young .lady, I . believe, re* 
quires no tintroductipn from roe; but.I 
must acqpit myself of ai^ incumbent du|ly^ 
by. infoi:ming you^ that if, ^% I have eyery 

Bö 
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rbBUon i& belteve, «he skill of Dr. Ogfe 
bas preserved your life^ to the zealorä 
kindness of this young lady do you owe it. 

Emma. Oh, no— no— no ; — not to rae, 
not to ipy kindness. 

' Lyttl^Mi. I beg pardoh; to the ^- 
mänHy^ then^ of thrs young lady ydtt iiite 
itidebted for tbe benefit of hts attendanoe. 

Lüncaster. Thöugh to be the öhject t)f 
Miss Clarendon 'is kindness would certaifily 
be highly ilattering to one, who can bOftSt 
'no pretensions to such distinction ; yet^ 
poor, humble, and unfortunate, as I auf), 
I i-trust I shall evcr feel grateful both to 
her, and to you, Sir, fot attentions i^hich, 
I am deeply sensible, can have liO dlher 
iBOtive than humanity. 

Lyttleton. Vei*y prettHy expressed, arid 
pefhftpis vety frHC. Whiat pretitfnsions de- 
-servin^g a yAung lädy's l^indness you p66* 
sess, or may feicquire, I ih«6t leave youtig 
• ladies to decide; but forinyseif, I may fee 
\ftUd\¥cd to say, I have orily döi^ that whi^h 
I could not hclp deifig. 
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ff^/uie. I believe it, I bdieve it ;— bene- 
Volence is instinct with Mn Lyttleton, Sin 
There now— see hc frowf^at me,— Well, 
well, Mr. Lancaster, wben we are by our- 
selves, you will, I am sure, indulge an 
old man'8 garrulity ; for this tongue longa 
to describe, and to praise, aa it meritSj phi* 
lanthropy so rare, so wonderful! 

Luncaster. I know—- 1 am aware, Sir. 
Mr. Crisp has not been niggard in bis de« 
tails of all the extraordinary cifcumstances 
that occurred in tbat place, from which 
this gentleman— — 

Zyttleian. Nay, my good friend, say 
at once this conjuror ; for, positively, ao 
cording to this worthy man's aecount, the 
Performance of a disinterested act of ha- 
manity, in this coontry, would seem to 
entitle one to that appellation, as much as 
the tricks of an Indian juggler. Bat he is 
wrong : accident has given an air of osten- 
tatious display to what has been done in 
this instance, «because the circomstancea of 
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the meeting of : Mr. White . and Miss 
Clarendon, am ^üch as do not every day 
1. occur ; but I . ^in my setf well acquünted 
with tiiany most striking instances of 
British benevolence , and phiianthropy,- 
whichy if published). would make as .mar-. 
^Ibllous a chapter of romance, as the in- 
cidents^ stränge as they are, which have 
brought US four together in this pleasant 
little. parlour ; where we vyill now ^t dowq^ 
and talk over our future plans. 

White. That's his way, Mr. Lancaster, 
whenever cur ups are prägnant with his 
own just praise, (how he contrives to see 
ity I know not, but he does) instantly 
he Starts another subjeet. But w« shall 
have opportunities, I trust, in spite o f 

Lyttleton. I see the garrulous fit is on 
you, Friehd White ;— I wish you to in- 
dulge it ; bpt, if it will not give you pain, 
it shall be upon a different topic. Our 
young invalid ,here has already reoeived^ 
from my pen, a concise account of your 
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htötory, as far as you related it to me; 
Have you any objection to our allotting 
this opportunity of becomiug further ac« 
quainted with the unhappyeventdwhichconr 
ducted you to that abode^ where, in seektng 
Lancaster, I was so fortunate as to discovet 
you ; — and where both were so bappy as to 
meet this lovely unsophisticated child of 
nature ; — who, whether she be descended 
from you or not, cannot but be dear to 
you, from the powerfully-interesting re« 
collections she has renewed in your mind^ 
and the tender feelings she has rekindled 
in your heart. And if this fair and good 
gift of Providence be, with so much jus- 
tice, highly-prized by you and me, my 
venerable friend, let us not forget, that 
Emma's Steps would not have been di- 
rected to the gates of which you kept the 
keySy had not another here first passed 
them. So that you perceive in him a 
clainiant on our gratitude, at least; andj 
in thus admitting hini a party to these con*» 
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fickfntial interviewst we pro?e.oar willitig'^ 
fiess to repay oür debt, and, at the same 
time, bind bim over to oor fature ser- 
Yice. 

' Laneaster. I deeply feel the honour of 
this oonfidence ; but there is, Sir, in the 
extraordinary incidents, which have brougbt 
about the present interview, much that I 
am anxious to explain« Though I can 
bear, (and that is not a pleasurabte 
task) though I can bear to stand before you 
as the object of your pecuniary bounty, 
I cannot continue to receive charitable 
esteen). I deeply feel, Sir, that not 
only am I without pretensions to any 
portion of your good opinion, but that 
appearances, and Situation, and report^ are 
all calculated to- rend^r me an object of 
blame, if not bf contempt;— and tjiis I 
cannot bear. 

Lyttleton. My testy Sir! pray curb this 
irritable and rebelHng spirit, which ill 
agrees with convalescence of a sickly 



THB MAGIC OP WBAXA*R. 87 

fratnt] — Pray what are the appearaiioea, 
or Situation, or report, from which you 
fear contempt ? If you are angry that the 
fates have not placed you and me in a re- 
Tersed position, I will not try to aoothe 
auch ungrateful ire ; — neither will I investi- 
gate what source^ save pride or selfishness, 
gives rise to such a feeling ! The appear- 
ances to which you allude, and the place 
in which I fir&t beheld you, abstractedly 
considered, aflTord no criterion of character ; 
and as to report, you wrong me^ if you ima- 
gtne I form itiy estimate of my acquaint- 
ance by the scale of gossip rumour. 

Lancaster. Pardon me, Sir; I am in error. 
I havedreaded a Yulgar tone of thought and 
feeling in one, whose conduct, so oppo- 
arte to the common-pIaN^e modes of the 
World, ought to have inspired me with 
jusiter notions of bis superior mind.— Yet, 
even • barring all the prejudices that little- 
minded individuals would have imbibed 
and eherished against ine, owing to my 
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Situation as a parish pauper, still there wiU 
remain much to apologize for in the transr 
actions which placed me there* 

Lyttleton. For these apologies we have 
no leisure now ; nor^ in my mind, caa: 
even a moment be well bestowed on tbeaa 
at any ticiie* The confession of error. 13 
usefnl, because, in minds not incorri* 
gibly bad, it is a pledge of its relinquish- 
ment; but the task of extenuation, 
is merely an efFort to make men view^ 
our actions through optics of our owa 
formation^ instead of trusting to thelr 
own means of vision ; and surely the good 
opinion of those who do not judge for 
themselves, is little worth possessing. fitit 
we will change this topic. In the free and 
conßdential intercourse^ which it is my 
desire shall subsist between all of us now 
presenty we shall have enough of oppor- 
tunities for discussion, as well as narration. 
At present, I am anxious for the conclu- 
fiipn of Mr. Wbite's story, in which this 
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young lady, I cannot help believingi has 
a natural interest. Come, sit you down, 
my Emma ; and while yon crowd of tri- 
flers are parading up and down the Stein« 
there, echoing short nonsense sentences 
from group to group, let us listen to the 
lips of age, and learn a lesson from the 
annals of adversity. 

White. I obey your wishes, my worthy 
benefactor; and having, since the last time 
I talked upon the subject of my unhappy 
daughter, meditated much and usefullyon 
the painful theme, I hope I shall be able, 
with more tranquillity than I could thcn 
commandy to dwell upon those seenes 
which memory still presentsin vivid colours. 
If, however, the remembrance of a villain, 
of a monster, should excite an ire, that is 
almost impious to the great Creator, scru- 
ple not to rebuke me. I willcontend with it. 
Yet when ihe image of an Effington comes 
to blast the otherwise so fair creation of 
this earth — oh! how hard it is to recon- 
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eile Büt forgiye me;— I will be more 
collected. 

When last we discoursed upon this sub- 
j.ect, I was sp^aking to you of that happy 
period when my daughter, Harriet, groym 
up to woman^s State, renewed within my 
widowed breast an active interest in the 
scenes of Itfe. I will not be guilty of 
injustice to her memory, by attetnpting 
to describe her mind of, person ; tö tne^ 
she seemed perfection ; — and that per- 
fectioii was rendered doubly-predöns by 
its resemblance to her beloved mother ! — 
She was a lovely and accomplished girl» 
in the prime of youth and füll of 
beauty ; she was also the sole heiress 
to all the wealth her doating falber 
had accumulated^ amounting to a sum 
which, at that time, was called a 
dower worthy of a Prince. There were, 
indeed, no Princes then, who sued a 
commoner's muchenvied wealth^ in barter 
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foi* oonnMtion \vith a crown; bat thert 
were not wanting in my Harriet's train 
tbe sons of peerSi who found their way 
^▼en to o«ir humble circle, and with a 
trovfd of other wooers, ** feit or feigned 
ä flara^/* Among these suitors there 
wüB oiie näfned Effington. His inantier| 
iftAve Bpecionii^ bit tetmtatidn untainted; 
and thö dreumspecition of bis conduct in 
ouf Company so Aiadterly, that be appeared^ 
to tbe dcMiired obaervations of my poor 
Harnet and mt^ a man infinenced by tbe 
fitiest Mins6 of bonour, and tbe most 
amiäble impulses of bqman natura« His 
ibrtune was large ; and be was known to 
poasess peculiar means of increasing it, 
by a knowledge of money transactions, 
tben very rare. This Effihgtonj|proflkred 
her his heart and band, and in an evil 
hour, (ob, fatal, fetal, bour !) my Harriet, 
tbe sola cbat'm of my life, tbe joy and 
bope of my old age, was surrendered to 
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th^ artificea pf this EfBngtop, and becam^ 
ihis bride* 

A v^ry few days elapsed ere the v^fr 
ini$h of hypocrisy began to lose its^efl^tfl^ 
and feaUifes of defortpity becaime yisible^ 
where only perfectiens had before appearedl. 
Jn a weiek, — ye^, Sir, in a ringle week,— 
ftie mask waa altogether useless ; and h% 
who had seemed all virtue, exhibited, withr 
out the alightest effort to- conceal (hem^ 
proofs of the. basest motives-, and the^Qieäi^ 
est depfavities of the human be^rt. Olli 
what a äickness of the soul was mU|e, w-hea 
first the monster burst upon my visionj in 
all his undisguised deformity, and.my shud- 
dering recollection. told me that^my chiid> 
my dading Harriet, was his — irrevocably 
his — for ever ! Fathers-! fathers ! beware 
to whom.you yield your precious trast:— 
it is not enoughthat ye dö not seil your 
ojfkpring; take heed, take heed, that they 
are not stolen ! 

Zancasier. Could there exist a being^ 
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«uch as you describe, Sir — and did he not* 
bear upon bis front sotne caution of de- 
formity, to warn the unhappy victim of 
bis aocursed artifioe ? 

fFkite. You wound ine nnintentionally : 
/ sbould have seen — a father's eye, a 
fnthefs caution, sbould have saved bis 
cbild ; — but, no ; — my unsuspecting heart 
never önce prompted the idea of the man 
OP AVAAiCE. He was no libertine — no 
drunkard— no spendtbrift— =-no gamester; 
any one of these had he been, be would have 
had a brand of caution on bis cbaracter, 
and I sbould have spurned bis overtures ; 
but, masked as the ^llain was, I led bim 
to my cbild— rl scconded bis views upon 
her aflection ; and she, in duty, not from 
love, received his proffered band. 

Lyttleton. What was the nature of the 
djscovery you made? 

White. A discovery that appalled me. — 
In the Short suit (tbo short, alas ! I own) 
that he had piäid my daugbter, so well the 
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i^ijlain feigned, I ßincied that his paß^ion 
v^ one of more than common ar4oi;|r ;. 
her presence brought smiles in his counte« 
nanoe — her attentions seemed ab^olutely tp 
4elight him : his eyes watched^every move- 
ment of her ups, and the mene mentioil 
of ,her name gave birth to ardent sighsl««p. 
Sir, all thi^K^.artifice ; he never fdt tl|0 
master ^pa^ion of the human soul, he 
never knew the blissful joys of Jpvc.-» 
An outward semblance of the hamao^ 
form, he was without a hqman heärt« 
His hoUow breast was a chill cavern^ in 
which no passion grew, save only avarice; 
baneful to all' existence but its own— - 
mingled with. which, nor joy, nor love, 
nor mercy to mankind, nor hope in hea^ 
ven, can live I Such was the husband— 
no, let me not abuse the hply title — such 
was the master — of the poor slave, my 
child ! — Forgive these tears.— * t«*> :;^ 

Lyttleton. There are few such cmtic- 
characters as that which we are speaking 



^. 



TH]B MAOIO OF WlALTH. Q5 

of;-^ once encountered such a ma n i 
bot prooeed, Sir. 

White. A very few days after the wed- 
ding» with tearful eyes my Harriet related 
a conversation, in which Efiington had 
expressed his design of going to reside at 
Cakutta ! I fiew to Efiington» and de* 
naanded explanation. The villain knew i 
altogether lived on the smiles and endear^ 
ments of my child. He had been offiftred, 
he saidy the means of amassing an im» 
siense fortune in India, and bluntly told 
me, that he could not afford to let such an 
opportunity escape. I quickly discerned 
the monster*s motive was to extort from 
me, by this and other cruel artifices, the 
last Shilling of my property : for I had 
settled almost all my real estate on 
Harriet, as a marriage portion. . la desp^ir» 
with a frantic blindness» I beq^ne hi^^ vic- 
tim. At immense loss I closed|. with urpate- 
ful speedy the whole oi^wSfiifsoBBtBDnK^fX 
CQBcerns, converted aU» ifttm qfmyjfSth 
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sessions into money, and upon my kiiees 
implored the barbarian to accept the wholei 
as the price of the only earthly happtness 
I sought, that of passing my days ander the 
same roof with my poor Harriet, 

The bcx}n was yielded, and the voyage 
to India, which had never been intended» 
but as a rod of terror to a doating father, 
was pretended to be abandoned. 

One home again was mine and my 
Harriet's; but oh; how difFerent from the 
üre-side that she had used to make so 
serenely joyous. 

Instead of the cherub, who with smilea 
of gratitude and joy carolled away the win- 
ter's evening, or tuned the harp, or with a 
virtuous energy recited the moral tale, or 
traced with fairy fingers on the virgin wtin 
the garden's blooming beauties, to plesse a 
parent's eye; — instead of the quick Step of 
joy to ask the permission she knew was 
ne'er denied, to join in the enlivening 
dance, or to attend of the pleasures of the 
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drama, what was now the scene ! ^Wheii 

Effington was present, that husband whose 
Society ought to have elicited smiles of joy, 
and beams of confidence, my Harriet's lips 
were closed by fear, and her eyes shrunk 
from the encounter oF a tyrant-s vigilance. 
When we werealonei it was a painful strug« 
gle on both our parts to deceive each other 
by our looks, and our half-uttered sentences^ 
into a forgettulness of our real feelings. I 
read the sad voIume of her woes in spite of 
evcry tender efFort to keep it from my 
knowledge. Her faded cheeks, her hollow, 
languid eye, and wasted form, far more ex- 
pressively told the tale than all that elo- 
quence could speak. Yet, with such a 
conviction on my hpart^ I often tried to 
smile. 

Thus passed the honey moon ! — Month 
succeeded month in the sao^e monotony l 

of grief für the Space of a year, when, 
somewhat suddenly, Mr. Effington mad^^^v* . 
a. change in his domestic arrangcmtl^i^y'^^ 

TOL. II. F 
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whidi excited my surprise, and afterwardi 
my suspicion. 

Avance being his god, he had fiigd his 
€Stablishment upon a scale of absolute par* 
simony. His table was a miser^s böardi 
and his companions consisted of a few Jew 
xnoney brokers^ and two or three lawyed^ 
more celebrated for their cunning thflii 
their integrity. Of coursc, I kf9w if was 
for some stratagem^ that he changed his 
plan so far, as to furnish additional rooms Itt 
his house, that he set up a new carriage, 
sported gaudy liveries, and announced his 
Intention of giving dinners, seeing com- 
pany, and introducing his wife into the fa* 
shionable world. Aware that there was a 
ganie tobe playedon thisnewüeld^ I watched 
thehy pocritemost narrowly, and particularly 
investigated the characters whom he intro* 
duced to his table, which I was con- 
scious could be spread with luxuries only 
for a Iure. These persons consisted 
ehiefly of certain common-place sort of 
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people of each ^x, in the higher ranks of 
life, who are always to be commanded by a 
ahort invitatio!! to good dinners, and the 
chadtes of the card-table. These fnere 
ßguranii were^ however, necessary, in order 
jthat the principal performers might not 
^%e so abruptly brought forward, as to dis- 
.play at once the story of the ballet. 

Besides such characters as these^ Mr« 
Effington had always very much about him 
ft man named Eaton« He calied him bis 
friend Eaton^ but I will not be guilty of 
impiety against the rare and sacred cjua- 
lity of friendship, and, therefore^ will npt 
designate this dirty agent by the name 
pf friend. It was the province of this 
Eaton to act as a sort of Jackall to 
this Hya^na's appetite for gold. Himself a 
gamester, without the incumbrance c^ a 
guinea, or a character — he, nevertheless, 
associated with many who had wealth in 
perspective, and reputation at nurse ; and 
"Virhose salvation depended npon the preser- 
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vation of the latter, at whatever expence te. 
ihe former ! Usury was to the soul of 
Effington the very revelling of enjoymenti 
and so many pigeoned youths of fortune 
had Eaton placed within hisgrasp, that if 
he had been susceptible of gratitude, he 
must have feit it towards this agent ; but, 
no: — it was not for the food he had alrea<}y 
procured for ^his avarice, that bis parse . 
and bis table were opentohim, but for the 
hope and ex pacta tion of that which it 
was yet in bis power to gather. 

I observed, that just previously to, and 
subsequent upon^ this nevv System, there 
was more than usual earnesttiess in the 
Conferences of Effington and Eaton : their 
closettings were more frequent, and their 
appointments made vvith more precision. 
Some plot I foresaw was in agitation, but 
80 earefuUy was it concealed, that tili its 
developement I had not a suspicion of its 
object. Almighty heavens ! how could I! 
Were the tale not my own — if my own 
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heärt and roemory did not| in agonizing 
wounds, never to be healed, record thc 
facts^ no otber human evidence could 
make me believe that a being, bearing the 
form and features of man, could, for the 
sake of gold, steal from a fond father*s 
arms his only child, give her the name of 
wife, .and Ihen again for ^old, deliberately 
p\an her prostitution, and his own dis- 
grace ! 

After a few days previous announce" 
.ment, thtre was introduced, as recently 
arrived from France, a Countess D'Entie- 
.viile. This foreigner became a constant 
visitor — almost an inmate of the family; 
and she acquired, in a short space of time, 
such an ascendancy over the mind of my 
dear Harriet, that a fond father's 4ieart 
grew early jealous of fascinations wbich 
operated so powerfully on the afFection* 
and confidence of his darling chlld;-^ 
though he then little dreamed to what a* 
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dire crisis that power would impel }ts 
victim. 

You, Sir, who have mingied so largely 
with the World, may possibly have seen an 
approximation to D'Kntreville, in some of 
those highly gifted and accomplished cour- 
tezans of the Continent^ whose talents 
were in so mach request among diploma- 
tists of the old school : brilliant wit— a 
sportive» yet elegant fancy — a vivacity ex- 
hilarating, yet never overpowering-^ft pru* 
rient licentiousness of sentiment» conveyed 
in language the most delieate— a form finely 
inoulded in beautiful proportions — a face— ^ 
oh^ never will it be absent from my mind's 
view ! In no other have I ever beheld 
cyes such as D'Eptreville's ; they were 
diamonds, endovved with all the eloquence 
of Speech— of more than speech ; their 
power was rather that of music's niagio 
charm— at will they elevated, qr depressed 
thesoul, whose '• every passion they could 
raise or quell." Scorn never was qonveyed 
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SO forcefully by language, as by the mute 
eloquence of those eyes, in unison with 
the expression of her curled Ups ; nor ever 
did the voice of joy, with human utter- 
ance, so delight the heart, as when they 
played in concord with her dimpied smiles« 
Qh, that a surface such as this should be 
the rind oF such a loathsome cpre !— Bat 
I forget myself ;— the theme is so prolific 
of strong recollections, that I shall grow 
tedious, I will, then, only say, that the 
Countess D'EntrevilIe was t)ne of the 
worst, if not the very worst, of those 
decelvers of mankind, who bear a demon*8 
spirit in an angel's form. Oft, I remem* 
ber, when I was a boy, have I arraigned 
the genius which could imagine a charac- 
ter so unnaturally disgusting as Macbeth's 
most sanguinary wife; but I have lived to 
know, that murder is no bar to ambition's 
course in man or woman ; and she had 
ambition in her breast to tempt her to her 
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bloody purposes. Milwood, again, I used 
to think ihe overstrained conceit of Lillo's 
sickly fancy: alas ' too many real Mil- 
wood's proe the portrait true. Yet» in 
such instances, there is the strong ex« 
citing passofi of revenge, hidden from 
the World indeed and not ünfrequently ?,o 
latent, even in the miserable bosoms 
which it agitates, that they cannot them- 
selves aecount why ruin to mankind yields 
them delight. But, Sir, inD Entreville,! lose 
all chie of passion j in her, I can trace no 
motive stronger than the love of gi^n, for 
the |)erpetration of deeds as infamous in 
purpose as Milwood's or Macbeth's. I 
know that there are Tiations, where the 
hireling bravo subsists by the foulest 
deeds of murder. Yet I hold even the 
assassin avocation honourable, when com- 
pared with that vile work in which the 
talents and the charms of D'EntreviUe 
were eKercised. 




t 
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Lyltleton. Did Effington But I will 

not Interrupt your narrative by questions. 

White. I Said this Countess became 
almost an inmate at Effington^tr house. 
Sh^ was introduced to our circle nearly. 
about the same time ^ilh Sir Edward 
Newington^ a young baronet, just thea 
come of age, and into possession of one 
of the largest fortunes in the kingdooi. 
Until the very day he was twentv-one 
year& old, Newington ^was under the 
guardianship of a narrow-niinded roother, 
having lost bis father when a mere infant. 
A. defective education. weak intellects, a 
juvenile unbounded confidence in Eaton^ 
who had raised him large sums of money 
whilst a minor; a handsome person, an 
eager vanity to acquire fashionable noto<- 
riety, by any eccentric display of his 
newly-acquired power and wealth, were 
the apposite qualifications^ which rendered 
this young man the very desired object for 
the purposes of Eifington. 

r3 
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The task which Eaton undertook was 
to entangle this weak youth in an intrigue 
with the wife of his friend, by pointing 
out to him the glory of the conquest, 
which her great beauty^the total indifie- 
rence of her fausbahd, and her own un- 
guardedness, arising from the absence 
of all suspicion of evil, appeared to ren- 
der sure and easy. The talents of D'£n- 
treville were to be exerted, in vile com- 
bination^ upon the intended female victim ; 
and the powers ßhe displayed defy all 
.description, 

The young heart, the young female 
heart especially, will not long remain with- 
out a votary, My Harriet's heart had 
worshipped no other earthly image, but 
that which filial duty and aflTection had 
raised^ for her adoration in her father's 
form. For her husband, she endeavoured 
to cherish the reverence and respect which 
a sense of duty created ; but that was a 
reverence, with which no warmth of feeling 



TH£ MAGIC OP WEALTH. 107 

roingled — it was a species of cold homage^ 
paid by ordinance ; and which she might 
have tendered to an eßigy of marble, had 
she so been taught, with no less apathy. 

[As he concluded the last sentence, Mr, 
White drew a small packet of letters from 
his bosom, tied round with an almost 
worn-out piece of black ribband.} 

Having thus introduced you, continaed 
the old gentleman, to a sufficient acquaint- 
ance with the writers of these letters, aad 
the characters named in their contents, jt 
will be less painful to roe, and may vary 
the monotony of my narrative, if Mr. 
Lancaster woold read from them the pas- 
sages I have marked in red ink» as they 
carry on the thread of my poor Harriet's 
history in the very words of the per* 
sonages themselves. 

This letter is from the Countess D'En- 
treville, to a confidentiaL female fneiid, 
thea resident at Batb^ and appears to 
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have been written on her first arrivali 
London. 

Lancaster. (reading) — 



ITO. I. 

The Countess UEntreville to Madame De 

Courcy. 

^ Hanover Square, Thmsdxxg. 
"Here 1 am, Constantia — Whirled ta 
this gay nietrppolis in a chaise and foür, 
I stepped from my winged vehicle into a 
fer more splendid mansion than I have in- 
habited since the death of that poor devil, 
and rieh old rogue, the Duke De Lolme» 
Nothing more supe/b have I seen out of 
Paris. A complete set of servants are 
hired, and absolutely paid> as I under- 
stand ; and—- — but you, who recoUiect the 
gaythings of ten years ago, will be able to 
imagine all I enjoy here, without fatiguing 
myself with description, when I asidre 
you,, that our revels of those days arc 



brought to my mind by Ihe appearances 
of the present. Eaton was in waiting to 
receive me, but I have not yet seen bis 
master^ Efüngton.-— He is tbis moment 
announced. 

* # # # , • « 

*^ An escape — an escape, my dear Con- 
stantia! Never could an old proverb — 
" speak of tbe — ,"-r-have been so aptly 
applied as when I wrote the word Effingtoru 
Tis well — ^yes, if the work pays me it is 
well — that I did not see my task-master 
before I had become bis hireling. The cold 
viper — ^I really dread the efteqtft. of the 
sight of bim ;— 'no; not the sight of the 
creature — fbr he has really eyes, nose, 
and mouth^ and hands, and feet, and he 
speaks — ^yes, actually speaks— -which you 
know iS' a discriminating quality between 
cur two-legged species^ and what is termed 
the brüte creation. Had it not have been 
for this faculty, (and even as it is^ I verily 
doubt iU infalUluIity ^ a tfißt) I «houÜ 



» - 
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place this Effington in some hitherto 
known class of animals. Bat you s 
judge for yourself, I was at the upper 
of a süperb saloon, when Eaton follo^ 
into theapärtment bis employer, EtBiigl 
I took your iiJavourite attitude. . My ] 
c^eptiotis, you well know, are quicker l 
the lightning : I glanced, but nothing i 

my glances; I ^zed a countenai 

or, if I might coin a word, a homomrfi 
chilled me for a moment. I rallied 
stantly — bent upoa revenge — and all 
artillery of my eyes, fed with all the 1 
of my soul, were at once discharged; 1 
with no more efFect upon the objec 
attack^ than might have been produ 
upon the marble pedestal to a bust 
Cleopatra, on which my arm reclii 
He smiled, indeed— if that motion 
the Ups, which shewed his upper te< 
merits not rather the appellation of a sn] 
and then, with cold familiarity, as if 
had been 9cquaintances for ages^ 
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proached me, and said-*— * D'Entreville, our 
undertaking is a inost expensive specula- 
tion^ and, if it feil, will make me curse 
this hour ; but Eaton is your guarantee, 
aa well as your confederate. Speed — good 
Speed, I mean— shall be made weil worth 
yovtr efForts, Madam, 1 assure you; for 
this mansion, which is so admirably adapted 
for our purpose, must be surrendered in 
less than two months : I only hold it in 
trust for a minor, and his guardians are 
determined to bring a Chancery suit in- 
stantly to issue, which I have protracted 
as long as prüden t. These paintings and 
scolptures are the property of Cardinal 
-— — -> ; and my friend, Moses Samuels, 
who h^ß bought them for the Cardinal, 
charges me an extravagant rate of hire for 
the use of them ; besides, the vermin of 
servants will rite in their demands, if it 
should be necessary to keep them over the 
quarter. Newington, too, will be getting 
older every day ; and^ iüdeed; every hour 
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he is liable to fall inta other hands. Yda* 
soe^ then, l^ere is not a moment to be 
lost : I therefore prefer bhsiness to cere- 
mony^ and thus frankly confess my wishesr 
People say I am fond of money — ^you may 
suppose so loo;— perhaps I am; — if so, it 
follows that I know the value of it> and, 
I am sure^ can never lay it out to more 
advantage^ than in the purchase of ^our 
speed, on this öccasion^ in addition. to 
your still/ 

^' At that instant/ Constantia, when 
my scorn had almost overpowered my 
sense of interest, afid even the magic of 
wealth had almost lost its influence üpou 
my soul> I was prevented from that ruin, 
which the words hovering on my. ligs 
would have brought upon our plan, by the 
önnouncement of the carriage of Mrs. 
Effington, — ' I must vanish/ cried the 
votary of avarice; * Eaton^ take your 
cueF* 

^[ It was a Visit of c^remony, forced on 
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her by her husband, She is unques- 
tionably a beauty; but an air of sorrow p^r- 
vaded her countenance. My first Sensation 
was a pleasing admiration ; it was succeeded 
by something like a qualm of pity, which, 
combined with the embers of resentment 
against her husband, I verily believe would 
have saved her, at the expence oi my 
reputation for ever as an intriguante, but 
for some circumstances which I shall have 
occasion to mention hereaft^r/* 

# * * • « ir 

White. Enough of that letter, Mr. Lan- 
caster: now take this, from the young 
baronet to a friend at Oxford. The ex- 
tract marked, you will perceive, is neither 
elegant nor sensible ; but it is illustrative^ 
and characteristic. 

I.ancaster. (reading) 

NO. 11/ 

Sir Edxoard Newington to Charles 

Fanshap, Esq. 

^Ta\k no more, Dear Fanshaw, of 
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your Marias — your charming Sophias ^ 
come to London — come this rooment; Üy, 
at all risksy from humdrum Oxford, and 
I will introduce you, you dog, to» aome* 
thing alivc. Oh, Fanshaw! in coflipari* 
son with D'Entreville, all womankind are 
dull J nanimate figures---can vas characters«^«* 
still- Ufe daubs ! — Sophia Martini I own^ 
I have called, and once thought, a 
beauty ; and even so I did Maria Dapson* 
But then I had not seen the D'Entrevillet 
Oh, Fanshaw, come and see my E)*Entre* 
ville ! — But why should I urge you so 
much, before I am sui^ of my own hap» 
piness, in possessing the prize ? For after 
your delighted eyes have bc en set a spark- 
ling, by a glimpse of my D'Entreville, 
you would as soon make love to the wax- 
work figures at Westminster Abbey, as to 
Maria or even Sophia. But 1 thinklamafool 
to invite you, for I am not yet sure of my 
own felicity, as I said before; though, 
thanks to a tolerable share of that per* 
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sonableness that pleases the fair sex, and 
more thanks, perhaps» to that articie 
which^ my good inamma nursed so well 
for m^ for nineteen years— -you guess wbat 
I mean — the magical penny, you know-— 
the silver key, as they call it— I think 
aItog€ther» through %ure and fortune» 
I stand a good chance. 

" Thongh 1 may whisper to you — but 
let it be mum» Fanshaw*— D'Entreville 
does not shew mach gumshun for her own 
interest^ in every now and then pufRng 
me ofF in a fine style to Effington*s wife, 
who is horpibly neglocted by him. Eaton 
saySj he is sure that she is quite Struck 
with your humble servant. If I thought 
so, of course I shouki not sufffer the little 
angel * to sigh and lameni her in ? ein f for 
she is certainly prelty, and young, and all 
that. — Bat as for beauty-- — D'EntfeviUe, 
at forty, has a million charms, which one 
looks for in vain in a mere pretty face at 
iwenty, BesideSi Effington is so con- 
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foundedly fond of money, that the loss m 
»Ä wiqj, ,or .a Si.rgeon's bill, vould be but 
a small ptrtii^f the damages^ should one 
fall into bis clutches. No, no, n)y lad! 
if ever I am dipped to t^ne tuneof '* ten 
thousand/' it sball be for something tbat 
will cat a better da^h in bistory, than the 
most glorious uproar that can arise from 
anyartairwith Lffington's wife. 

'^ But Eatoß is out in bis conjectures«, 
I suspect her pretty eyes; sbecertainly bas 
pretty eyes, l ut 1 suspect they wander f no- 
ther way. Do you know Gordon — Colo»el 
GordoB — the Monraoutbshire Gordon ? — 
How the devil should you, thougb, now 
I recollect: poor Fanshaw! «ooped up in 
those chicken-houses, called Colleges, what 
can the most spirited of us know of the 
World? I dare say you never heard bis^ 
name; but he's devilish well known 
among us in town — a fine fellow — a good 
three-bottle man — an excellent swords- 
man— and one of the luckiest fellows at a; 
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throw, that evcr rattled a box. — But where 
the devil have I got to ?— describiug Cdonel 
Grordon^ wh€n I was aböut to ;^ve you a 
descripuon of my D*Entreville ? — But 
thats impossible, so for that reason I 
won t attempt it : only take this^^that she's 
the most charming, most fascinating, most 
bewitcbing creature, that cver played the 
devil with the heart of a man. You might 
go into her Company from a funeral, and 
if she plea^ed sheMl set you a dancing with 
}oy ; or if from the middle of a jig she 
takes you in a corner, and chuses to make 
a fool of you, she has the art of length- 

"^ ening your face in a moment, and making 
you look so sad, and sigh so loud, 
tiiat the whole Company point ät poor 
Romeo. 

" With all thi| knowledge of her 
power, Fanshaw, I feel no incHnation to 
keep out of her way ; in fact, I spend all 

. my time in her Company, though there is 
no meeting her out^^of the set that Effing- 
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ton has about him* We are always to« 
gether» either in Hanover Square, at 
D^EntrevUle'Sy or at Effington's ; aiid such 
famous parties they are — — -you, in your 
coop^canhaveno sortof ideaof them. D*£n- 
treville sings, and plays, and talks in such 
a style, that within these few days even 
little Melpotnene EfHngton seems inclined 
to enjoy a little comedy hilarity, when we 
€:an get the old fellow her father out of 
the way. Gordon and I, and a few of us 
with D'Entreville^ bare laughed her out 
of her filial duty a little already ; and sbe 
begins now to be one of us. I wonder 
Effington gives such famous suppers — it 
must cost bim a pang to part with bis 
xnoney ; but I suppose he has bis view on 
some of the Johnny Raws that be lends 
his money to. — Its well for me I am 
provided for. By the bye, Charles, make 
yourself quite easy about the old fogrum 
that holds your bond for the two 
thousand pounds; for he has sold it to 
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Effiogtott a bargain, and I shall let Eaton 
settle it with him. He says tfaat Effington 
faas agreed never to ask you fbr the prin« 
cipaly but only you are to mgn something 
to pay him an annuity as long as you and 
I live ; that is, we are both of üs to sign 
it. — I don't understand if mach; but I 
leave it to Eaton, who is very clever at 
these malters, and Eifingtoa pays him, it 
seems, for bis trouble in getting theae sort 
of annuitants." 

White. More tban enougb of that 
I will thank you, Sir, next to read this 
long extract from a letter of Gordon — 
the libertine Gordon — though he, villain 
u he is, compared with Effington^ is-— — 
but read, read, Sir ! 

Lancaster. (reading) 

^ NO. III. 

CoL Gordan to the Countess UEntreville* 

4 

" Ten thousand thanks — thanks ? — the 
word's tpo cold ; nor does our northern 
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language yield a phrase rh& enough td 
convey to you, dear D'Entreville, the feel- 
ings of gratitude I owe you for the bltssful 
communication of last night. Föol, idiqt,^ 
buzzard; that I have been — but you have 
given me a new creatron — the spring of 
life returns — I once more breathe the ely- 
siurn air of love and hope ! What do I 
not owe to you — more than life I owe to 
you — for you have bestowed upon me that 
wondrous charm, which constitutes the 
sole and perfect bliss of our existence; 
that gern, whiöh makes rieh the poorest 
of the poor, and, wanting which, mo- 
narchs themselves are poor. Yes, D'En- 
treville, you have inspired me with 
the conviction, the certainty, that I am 
beloved by a beloved object ! And shall 
a thought of such a one as Effington 
stand between me and beauty, that 
teils me, by looks more true than ever 
words werc, that my adoration is not 
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spurned ! — Oh, D'Entreville, änd have you 
Seen this flattering preference so long? — 
Have you indeed a thoosand times watched 
ihose charming, those intoxicating beams 
from the most tender, yet most bril 
liant eyes of her, whom it were pro- 
fane to call by any other name than 
Beauty ! 

** Was it in mercy, or in spieen, that 
you refrained one moment from imparting 
to an adoring, yet trembling votary, the 
thrilling, the ecslatic joy, that he might 
hope ? — Well, I will pardon all the cruel 
coldness of your past forbearance, in gra- 
titude for the delights you haveat length 
imparted. 

" But D'Entreville — dear D'Entreville — 
what can you mean by^ my keeping 
silence for three days? — Why must I sab- 
mit to such a torturing State of par- 
gatory? — Silence för three days ! — When 
you exacted such a severe and ahriost 
impracticable exercise of faith, why not, at 

VOL. II. G 
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least, have aided my devotion to your com- 
mands, by assigning some streng and in- 
surmountable obstacle to the instant decla- 
ration which my heart pants, at all hazard% 
to pour forth at the feet of my divinity ! 

*' Silence for three days ! — You^ D'En- 
treville — you^ mistress as you are of all 
the movements of the human heart — you, 
who can so well imagine what efiect the 
joyous light you have afforded me has 
spread through every vein of an adoring 
lover, you to preach patience and circum- 
spection, after such a füll disclosure of the 
bliss in störe for me ! Cruel, cruel D'En- 
treville, why draw aside the veil of doubt 
— oh, why display fruition to my ravished 
senses — if it be really necessary still to 
trust to all the dreaded hazards of a three 
days silence ? To view her — to be in her 
presence — to hear her voiee — to catch the 
very sighs, warm from her bosom, that 
mansion of bliss, which I know to Jje 
mine — D'Entreville, what anchorite coidd 
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obey an injunction so croelr — No, if it 
must be — if, indeed, you can assign some 
irremoveable cause of silence for three days. 
tben let me fly to some solitary spot, 
where I inay pass the seeming ages unob- 
served by human eyes. So absorbed will 
be my whole soul in the anticipation of 
destined joys, or in the agonizing appre- 
hension of possible frustration, that, having 
neither ears nor eyes for other objects, my 
conduct must exhibit tö every looker-on ^ 
the vagaries of a maniac's wandering f 
mind ! 

m 

" You perceive I have been inter-^ 
rupted— Guess by whom ?— The icicle q( 
avarice itself. Take, fresh from memory, 
the whole scene. 

(Gordon writing.^^To htm enter Effington.) 

EJlngton. You are engaged, Colonel 
Gordon. If I have obtruded luiseasonabiy, 
t will defcr to another opportunity enter- 

G 2 
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ing upon the purpose of my visit, aCs I 
wish to speak to you on a subject of the 
deepest importance. 

Gordon. I ahn at your Service, Mr. Ef- 
fington. — ^Take a chair, Sir. 

Effington, Pray, Colonel Gordon — pray 
may I ask you — you will think it a yery 
sitigular question— but may I ask you, if 
you have lately, I mean, if at any time, 
you have observed any thing retnarkable— 
that is, if ever you have noticed— — -it is 
a very delicate subject- — I feel it deeply — 
I hardly know how to enter upon it — ^yet 
it is absolutely necessary to my peace of 
mind — to my character— to my "friends« — 
indeed to her friends — I mean Mrs. Ef- 

fington's friends — my wife's Colonel, 

do you understand rae ? 

Gordon. (confuscd,) Sir — understand you 
-— — No — yes — I believe — I really am at a 
loss 



Effington. I can readily iraagine the 
confusion, Colonel Gordon, which an en- 
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quiry so unexpected as this must occa- 
sion. 

Gordon. Quite unexpected, Sir, really — 
I was going to say — that is— quite unex- 
pected I assure you. 

Effington. It aflfects you, I perceive it 
does ; what, then, must I feel, Colonel — 
what ought I td^feel on such an occasion? 

Gordon. Explain yourself, Sir. 

Effington. Well, then, to the point. — 
Our acquaintance, Colonel Gordon, has 
been of some years standing. I have ever 
conceived you to be an Ornament to the 
profession you belong to. The moral cha- 
racter of,one's acquaintance, (if the regu- 
lations of decorum are not outraged) it is 
not the custom of our tinies too scrüpu- 
lously to investigate; and least of all do 
we expect to meet the austerity of a 
monk, or the piety of a saint, in a soldier. 

Gordon. Proceed, Sir. 

Effington. I premise thus much, that 
in what I have further to say to you, I may 
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not be deemed one of those fastidioas fools. 
who ex pect a set of aqquaintances to be 
carved out of the rest of mankind, ac- 
cording to their own peculiar rules of 
thoughts and action. I am wilHng to take 
the World as it is ; and goodnaturedly to 
wink at foibles in others, as I am desirous 
of h(iving my own weaknesses spared by 
them. But when among the number of 
those who eat at our board, and partake 
of our cup, Colonel Gordon, we see some, 
who would not scrupfe, at the same mo- 
ment that they are enjoying our hoc^i- 
tality, to steal from us the most precious 
jewel in our possession, and plunge into 
our bosoms the most deadly arrow 
which the quiver of fate contains, is it 
not enough to rouse resentment, and ex* 
cite suspicion ? 

Gordon. Resentment — suspicion! Your 
looks are not in unison, Sir, with your 
language. Resentment of what ? I see 
no anger in your eye. Suspicion of whoin ? 
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Your glance is downwards. Be more ex- 
plicit, Sir, or permit me to change the 
subject. 

Effington. Q)lonel Gordon ~ Colonel 
Gordon — up to this period I have num- 
bered you among my chosen frieiids. I 
flattered myself, tbat if there was a man 
who would rather die than betray a trust, 
infringe the iaws of ho8pitality, or be 
guilty of a breach of friendship, you was 
that man. 

Gordon. Have you altered that opi- 
nion ? 

[Conceive, D'Entreville, the trepidation 
with which I awaited bis reply.] 

Effington. If I had, my dear Colonel, 
do you think I should have sought this 
interview to confide to you my fears on 
the tenderest of subjects, and consult you 
lipon the mode of conduct I should adopt 
under the most heart-rending apprehen- 
sions of the — the — yes, I must utter it — 
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the infidelity of Mrs. Effing of my 

wife ? 

Gordon. Astonishing ! Impossible ! 

Effington. You are not then. conscious, 
Gordon, of any cause for my suspicion ? 

Gor dort. I— I— Mr. EtKngton ! 

[Imagine my , Situation — the very letter 
I was writing to you, dear D'Entreville, 
open on the table !] 

Effington. Is there, indeed, no one 
whom you know, that, under all the cir--. 
cumstances with which you are acquainted, 
if you were compelled to speak the truth, 
you would name on this oceasion ? 

Gordon. Certainly not. 

Effington. Well, theu, I must be piain, 
painful as it is. — Know, then, that, 
though it has escaped your Observation, 
Colonel, I have reasons — unequivocal rea- 
sons — for believing that the afFections of 
Mrs. Effington are for ever alienated from 
me, and that she ardently loves 

Gordon. Whom ? 
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Effington. Sir Edward Newington. 
* * # # # * 

'^ If language could express the relief 
I feit as this name escaped from his lips, 
I would attempt the task ; but it is im- 
possible to describe my feelings. 

** The fears I entertained, lest the true 
State of my dear charmer's heart had been 
discovered by this hyaena of money, being 
all at once dispelled, I turned with disgust 
to the wretch, whose purpose in this 
visit now. broke upon me with hideous 
light. Your communication, dear D'En- 
treville, fully eliicidated the whole; and, 
in the sequel, this monster confirmed all 
your information relative to his otherwise 
incredible experiments upon the fortune 
of Sir Edward ! 

*' This interview would have inspired 
me, even from a mere spirit of chivalry, 
to have rescued from such fangs the beau- 
teous object of my idolatry, did not a 
more potent, in piain truth, a resistlcss 

G 3 
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impulse urge me to her deliverance, in the 
most ardent passion that ever fired the 
breast of man/' 



Here Mr. Lancaster paussd.— "The 
infamous plot thickens, you perceive," 
exclairaed Mr. White, to his auditors; 
^' bat I will repress all comment: and as 
to you, dear image of the much-injured 
heroine of this real drama,"— addressing 
Ennna,-*-" let me still deprecate your 
hatred of my poor child. She feil — she 
feil ; — but, oh ! let mercy, when her tale 
is told, temper the stern decree of 
justice on her memory ! One more letter 
it will be necessary to peruse, bearing 
in mind who is the writer ; and never for- 
getting, für a moment, from whose pen 
flow the sentiments that we listen to. The 
interest you are all pleased to take in this 
Story, is indeed my only apology for intro- 
ducing you to such writings at all ; but 
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purity of mind has nothing* to dread from 
a mere knowledge of vice, if exhibited 
without gloss; for since it is decreed that 
evil must be abroad in the World, the 
accidental encounters of life throw all 
species of characters open to our view, 
and, therefore, ignorance of crime is 
by no means an indispensable test of in- 
nocence. 

" In this letter, D'Entreville details, at 
intervals, the für i her successes of her 
artifices,^ It is written to her cortfidante, 
Madame De Courcy. This person was 
under the protection^ as the phrase is, of 
an eccentric man of fortune, who, among 
other oddities, frequently retired, for 
months together, from the knowledge of 
his family and friends, with this De 
Courcy; receiving no letters, nor sufFer- 
ing any communication to be made to him- 
seif, or her, through any Channels. 

This circumstance accounts for the va- 
rious dates,' and considerable intervals of 
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time, at which the contents of this letter' 
were written. Now, then, Mr. Lancaster 
if you please 

Lyttleton, So much reading aloud is too 
rüde an exercise for our invalid ; I ^will 
take my turn with much pleasure. 

White. You are all goodness and con- 
descension. Please to remember, then, 
that the passages scored underneath with 
a red ink pen, are those you are to favour 
US with. 

NO. IV. 

The Countess D^Entreville io 'Madame 

De Cour CT), 

''- De Courcy, it is almost dawn, and 
yet I caiinot turn my eyes towards my 
couch. I have passed one of the most 
brilliant evenings imaginable: the Opera, 
succeeded by a supper and music at the 
celebrated rieh Jew merchant's, I men- 
tionecl in my last. Oh, gold — gold! — 



TH£ MAGIC OF WKALTH, 133 

Stlent^ secret conqueror of the world !— 
Magic genius of the human Söul— the 
human destiny ! 

" You well knovv riie irresistible success 
of this universal general. De Courcy — 
this real captain of the age. — Who does 
notknowit? — The power of gold is not 
now a whispered sciencein the schoolman's 
closet; it is not a hieroglyphic talisman in 
statesmen's icabinets; no, nor a veüed 
deity, even in the very sanctuary of cur 
high-priests themsclves! Wide as the world, 
and opep as the day, the power of gold is 
spreäd, and seen, and feit ; all human 
institutions, states, and empires, bear 
evidence to its omnipoteoce— and every 
mortal worships it ! 

^* Whence this bombastic flight ? me- 
thinks I hear you cry. — Well, let it pass — 
I will not blot it out. Impromptu — it 
positively rolled upon the paper, an in- 
voluntary effusion, occasioned by the State 
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of tny mind, which is in a species of de- 
lirium between the gay and the sombre. 

** This Jew— this rieh Jew, whose 
humble origin 1 so well know, Constantia» 
has given an entertainment to five hundred 
friends to-night, in such a style of splen- 
dour as the Prince Nourjahad, in all the 
revels of imagination, never saw ! — But 
why name its splendour? — The irapres- 
sion on my mind would have been eva- 
nescent, had it been created merely by the 
glitter of the scene, though brilliant and 
dazzling beyond all precedent. But — oh, 
the dramatis personce ! — to see at the same 
board — yes, at the same board, Con- 
stantia — that board, too, furnished by a 
Jew — one of the outcast tribe — one of the 
proscribed race — to see assembled there, 
in homage to this Jew, personages of the 
very highest rank, characters distingiiished 
by pre-eminence in every walk of life : 
the wit, the beau, the general, th^ bishop, 
ministers of State, and patriots by profes- 
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sion ; — ^in short, a congregation of all the 
power, rank, wealth, and talents, in the 
metropolis. This, this it is that bas filled 
my mind with everlasting awe and adoration 
of that all-conquering power, which this 
Jew now seems to wield at will 1 How, 
or where he found the magic key to trea- 
sures inexhaustible, I kriow not ; that he 
possesses it, is enough for me; and for 
my purposes, which, as far as prudence 
will permit me to confide to paper, you 
shall hereafter know. 

*' One, who is somewhat in the secret 
of these things — EflSngton, I mean — 
whispered me, that for the eclai of this 
one evening's princely entertainment, the 
Jew will pay many a thousand pounds! 
I see you start and stare — ^and stare and 
Start— and start and stare again ! 

*' Now, puzzle not your rustic noddle 
with a calculation of the items; allowiug 
so much for the most splendid decorations 
and illuminations — and so much for the 
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rarest dainties and most costly viands — 
and so much for the niost precious talentSj 
vocal and instrumental, of all the cele- 
brated performers of the age, exotic and 
indigenous. Useless labour! — for, though 
I grant that all those articles ui the cata- 
logue of requisites for such a show may 
beappraised, and a sum total found accord- 
ing to the laws of Cocker ; what authority 
will youconsult, or how will you discover, 
the price of ten minutes gracious shaking 
hands with princes ? Cah you teil how much 
a bishop would demand for the trouble of 
jolting over the stones from St. James's 
to the neighbourhood of Duke's Place; 
and suftering his Christian daughters to 
admire {not envy) in public the brilliänt 
graces of the daughters of Israel ? How 
will you estimate the remuneration that 
shall satisfy a champagne-loving Wit for 
a whole evening of sobriety, spent in attic 
compliments to host and hostess? What 
is the amount bf the bribe, that could 
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•vercome the spirit of patriotism ilself, 
and make the orators of Opposition speak 
praises in the train of the indispensable 
friend of all ministries? Or what, above 
all, is the value . itself of those indis- 
pensable Services, thus publicly avowed by 
the homageof ministers themselves? 

'' Lud! lud! — what a strain of serioso 
pomposo am I falling into ! Let's * change 
the muse and change the measure !' Come, 
Momus, come with something of the 
ludicrous [ — Eh, presto — done ! Sir Ed- 
ward Newington, and Moses Lyons, come 
into court ! — ^Now, listen, Constantia, to 
a new trieb in cf/amontfo :-^— Newington's 
passport carried us all to the Jew's grand 
gala ! I wore the poor dupe's miniature - 
pendant on my breast — his pretty face 
all of a blaze with diamonds: I assure 
jrou well worth five hundred guineas, 
but out of all size for their purpose, and 
siet with no more taste than is displayed in 
the hearts, and the true lovers' knots, stuck 
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on his grandmother s stomacher. Among 
other distinguished characters, I was sooa 
pointed out as the celebrated flaaie af the 
young, rieh Newington; and was not a 
litrle pestered, during the evening, with 
the aitentions of various high and mighty ' 
personages. But the most valuable o£ 
them all to me^ was an old acquaintance 
of our's, Constantia — cunning little Moses^ 
the diamond merchant.— Take the dia- 
logue. 

Lyons. Blesh my shoul, my dear hart, 
how you vas do for so long vile, my love! 
How younger you vas grovv, my dear; — 
rat great long vile since I vas do bishiness 
vith you, my hart ! 

D*Entreville. Hush, Lyons ; recollect ! 
In Company like this to talk ofbusiness ! 

Lyons. My shoul, vy not? — All this 
here show is all for bishiness ; — vat eise 
brings all these lords^ and dukes^ and 
peers, and popes, and princes, and such 
folks, here to this house, i>ut bishiness? 
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My clever hart, you don't think they 
come here to see these twinkle^ twinkle, 
leetel lamps — nor to hear squeeke, squeeke — 
squauke, squauke — and thrumbo grumbo ; 
nor to eat sweetmeats, nor drink tea ; nor 
to walk mum chance round and round, and 
nod their heads ? Vat then for they come ? 
for bishiness^ to be sure — for make bar- 
gains, my love. Courtiers make bargains 
vith chetezans — monish for plashes; ladies 
make bargain with shentlemen — diamonds 
for kisses ! — Ab, ah, my hart ! you under- 
stand, eh ? 

[You should be informed, Constantia, 
that this dialogue passed in one eorner of 
a prodigiöusly crowded concert room. 
Sir Edward, with Gordon leaning on bis 
arm, which I had just relinquished, had 
pressed forward several paces, to listen to 
a scientific, but abominably loud chorus, 
and the eyes of most present were fixed 
on the orchestra, while little Lyons fast- 
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ened his, most wickedly, upon the dia* 
monds that surrounded the adorable phiz. 
of my baronet.] 

" Bleah my shoul," continued Lyons^ 
vat a beautiful picture you've got, my 
love ; — so natural as Iffe l How like Sir 
Edvard ! I knovv Sir Edvard-r-a good 
man — very good man Sir Edvard. But 
vat ugly diamonds, my hart-— too big— 
too big — look like shamr I will shange 
em for yoa, my hart : leetsl oons look 
better, and guineas, in pretty hands, feel 
so nice — do more good than^stones, that 
only sparkle — sparkle-— sparkle ! 

[Just at this instant the chorus finished ; 
supper was announced, and the most de- 
lightful squeeze and crush ensued. Avail- 
ing himself of the lucky moment, and 
ere I could repress liis assurance, the 
fellovv had dexterously broken the pearl- 
threading by which the miniature was 
suspended ; and poor Newington, with his 
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iiamonds and pearls, became the property 
dF Lyons, by capture, without my having 
fixed any price as my sliare of the spoil. 
My laughter absolutely was hysterical, and 
was imputed to the squeeze. 

" The scramble for places at the supper 
ta.bles over, I at length found myself 
seated opposite poor Mrs. Eflßngton, 
who, in the simplicity of her heart, 
Bcreamed out — that my miniature was 
gone! 

** You would have applauded my acting 
to^the skies, Constantia. I frightened 
them all with my own Imitation of fright. 
I employed a hundred knights to go in 
quest of my lost treasure. Gordon, Ef- 
fington, Eaton, Newington himself, with 
a host of volunteers, all sallied forth, peep- 
ing under sofas, chairs, and benches, and 
oflfering bribes to honesty to restore the 
lost or Stolen property ; but as they could 
not advertise^ that diamonds are of no use 



"^ 
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to any hut the right owner^ you will rea- 
dily conjecture the result of their seait^h. 

" Poor Newington, with a fece as woe- 
ful as the Knight of La Mancha^ an- 
nounced the failure; but attempted to 
console me by saying, that Gray should 
replace the loss as soon as possible.— ** Ah, 
my dear Newington, the diamonds he 
may replace — their value may be cqualled, 
and perhaps their display may be improved 
— but, dear, dear Edward, yoiunever will 
be able to favour me with such ti happy 
resemblance ; and, even if the artist should 
twice do justice to those features, fatc 
itself denies me the possibility of receiving 
a second gift under those peculiarly blissful 
circumstances, which rendered this first 
pledge inestimable, and its loss irre- 
parable !' 

'" I need not put the prompteres mark 
to that Speech, Constantia ; — you will 
congratulate me, I am sure, on this ad- 
venture, which unexpectedly places a dis- 
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posable force of five hundred guineas at the 
command of your D'Entreville/' 

" My femme de chambre taps again : 
* Come in, Nannette.* 

" * Indeed, indeed^ my lady, you will 
be ill to-morrow — I wish that nasty wri- 
ting had. never been invented/ 

*' * Well, then, put twenty drops more 
to my draught, and give it me at onee.' 

'^ Constantia, the libation shall be thine. 
Good night !'• 



(Written on the same paper.) 

9 

*• According to the solar and lunar cal- 
culations of the cunning men who make 
almanack9, I perceive that a period of 
exactly one month. two weeks^ three days, 
and twelve hours have elapsed, since last 
I held in my fingers the little feathered 
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implement, by whose necromantic aid are 
removed kingdoms, and continents, and 
oceans, that separate friends from friends ! 

** Come hither, then, Constantia De 
Courcy, from whatsoever soil, or clime, 
or region, you inhabit^ and listen to your 
D'Entreville. 

" Behold me now in a large, well-fur- 
nished library, seated in pompous State, 
momentarily expecting the arrival of Sir 
Edward Newington, and bis very clever * 
agent, to Mr. Eaton. They are to bring 
with them several skinsof parchment, and 
quantum sujjicit of sealing wax ; which, 
being operated upon by certain practi- 
tioners of the blaclc art^ vulgarly deno- 
minated conveyancers, and toiiched with 
the finger and seal of Sir Edward, they, 
the afpresaid parchments, will be inst^ntly 
endued with a magic quality, that will 
make their possessor, your humble ser- 
vant, mistress of two thousand pounds 
a year! Have I not managed well, De 
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Courcy ? I am sure your lips spontaneously 
cry, * Joy, joy !' And yet — stränge crca- 
ture that I am — these moments^ devoted 
to the anticipation of such an acquisition^ 
hang like ages of horror on my fancy. 
Vapours, stronger than I ever feit, oppress 
me — an unconquerable dejection weighs 
my spirits down — and something^ yes I 
tnust confess it, in spite of all my pride 
and all my reascto, (I whisper it to you, 
my friend,) something very like remorse 
is rankling in my bosom.— Remorse !— 
Blot out the silly syllables^ Constantia«^ 
while, by the power of onusic, I dispel the 
tho^hts that generated such a puerile 
chimera !" 

# « ^ * # # 

" It will not do;— even music fails n». 
My harp has lost its charm ; my fingers^ 
nerveless, tarry on the strings, or eise the 
traitorous ins^rumenl conspires with the 
evil spirit of the hour, and, when my ears 
flwait a chord of mirth^ vibrations, bur« 

yoL. II. H 
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ried and wtldj yet melancholy^ tretnble oii 
the air ; and, coward like, I Start, * $'ea 
at th^ sound myself have made.' This 
musf not be yielded to ! — Come, then, 
once more, my pen, and I will dare this 
daemon of despondency, with a deport- 
ment and a front as bold as that^ which 
you and I, Constantia, have so oft ap- 
plauded in the fictitious libertine, Don 
Juan ; vvhen, resolutely brave, he sits him 
down to supper with the hideous ghost, 
that would have terrified, even to annihila- 
tion, the conscience-ridden million. 

*' The eure of «operstitious fear is an ap- 
pead to reason: LtJiie& practice even of x)ur 
nurses and our grandams points out this 
truth to babes of every growth.^ — Who does 
not recollect some instance, during the pe- 
riodpf early childhood,when,in tbeshadows 
of the twilight, or by the dim glimmering 
of the nursery lamp, fancj has descried 
ßome marvellous and terrific iraage in the 
diartant corner? A white frock, thrown 
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äcroS8 a high chair back, or nurse's long 

reddöak suspended from a peg; how 

cften hare objects such äs these beeo con- 
jured by Imagination into fiying angels, 
and horned Lud fers, of every size and 
shape! Fortunate is the child, who, at 
such a moment, is compelled to quit its 
couch, and, by a tangible encounter with 
the delusive object of its terrors, is thus 
early taught to conquer the chimeras of the 
brain by philosophical experiment. — And 
shall I, shall HenriettaD'Entreville, after so 
many tests, so many times repeated, shudder 
and shrink at vapouft still less si)bstantial 
than a nursery -ghost? The question 
makes you smile, De Courcy; bat posi- 
tively I am grave. And what bas thus 
alarmed a soul iike your*s ? ihethinks you 
say. — Smile again if you will, bat the truth 
shall out : I iiäve been terrÜied into thid 
vapourish State b^ the wild rhapsodies of 
an oid man gone"^ crazy— White, the fa- 
ther of the Efiington ; he is my ghost. 

^ h2^ 
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Tbe looks» the words^ and shrielcs of the 
old bedlamite have — yes,.:to yoii alonßl 
own it: — they have terrjfied me. J^t tbal 
'ib^ have inspired me with -personal ap« 
^prehensions ; no— for my ever konstant 
friend, the poniard, once Marchotti's» bas 
still a point to k»as brilliant as when tt 
i;parkled beneath the tays of that Italiau 
isun, which saw nie snatch it from the 
"villain's arm, and plunge it in bis trea-. 
cherous bieast.-^That poniard is atill trea- 
aured near my heart, teady to defend or 
to avenge its mistress* 

" Why, then, do l trerable ? Whal 
subetantiäl ills havel to fear? And shaH 
shadows fright me ? Shall the intrepid 
spirit that could ne^^re this arm to.deeds 
of heroism, deeds of blood — ^shall such a 
spirit cower at ideal teirors, the vapourish 
eonjuraüon öf a disordered brain? — * — Oh, 
ti^here is shame— where is pride — while 
even to yoW jeye^I submit this weak- 



itt 
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'^To return to facts. — ^The Effington 
drama is over. — Grordon, you will recolr 
iect, is a oharacter not introduced in 
the original sketch of the author; and^ 
though many of the scencs were played 
precisely as he arranged them, yet the 
denonement has so widely differed from the 
plot which. he projected, that Effington 
himself is, among all the dramatis per^ 
soTUTf the most cont^mptible and most 
cfaagrinedi The facilities purposely af^ 
forded to entrap Sir Edward Newington. 
have been seized by Colonel Qordon, who. 
has absolutely, carried off the object in<- 
tended, to be thrown in the way of the 
baronet ; while he has become, in reality» 
what the outwitted. Effington conjectured 
he was only feignitig tS be, the public 
admtrer, and acknowlcfdgied slare^ of your 
D'Entreville. ' 

The object of soota tt» all, the ava- 
ricious wretch is at the same time the 
victim of selfraccusation. He bds drawa 
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upon himself the eyes of a scoffing world, 
AVithoüt even the gratification of a miser's 
heart to resort to — for, even were the 
place of their retreat to be discovered, Gor- 
don is as poor as soldiers generally are. 
Eaton has played his part so well, that he 
IS not suspected by either of his dupes ; 
JEffingtdn still conüdes in hinv; and hi$ 
infliience over Newington is second only 
to my own. I am now imperial with the 
latter. So enamoured is the Baronet, that 
if I chose to wear a matrimonial chain, I 
inight fasten this rieh novice to my des- 
tiny by the name of husband. But, no ; 
it suits my purpose better to rule withont 
that contract ; it is enough for me, that 
this very hour he signs himself my slave^ 
and irrevocably bestows on me a settle* 

m 

ment of two thöusand pounds a year. 
His carriages, his servanf^ bis houses in 
town and country, are all at my command. 
Not a want can I imagine^ not a wish can 
I form, in the power of wealth to bestow, 
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which is ungratifieS. — Oh, that it could 
efFace the recoliection of the part which 
I have played towards Harriet Effington — 
and, above all, the Image and the impre* 
eations of old White 

* «r: * *- # # 

" The pen dropped from my hand^ De 
Courcy. There was a tap at the door, 
as I wrote the name ; it seemed a clap of 
thunder. 

" A servant with a note from Sir Ed- 
ward : he will be here in an hour; 

*^ Aa ßome excuse for these lerrors> 
ehildish as I know they are, I will attempt 
to describe a scene that followed soon after 
the elopement* 

*' I was sitting alone, when Mr. White 
was announced. Figure to yourself a 
grey-headed man;-— agony in his looks, 
tears Streaming: j down bis cheeks, his 
hands clasped fei^vent^ together ;— be* 
hold him falling on his knees, ^ as he 
iittered^ in a tone of vc»ce so heart» 
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piercing, that its remembrance freez&k 
me, * liady, lady, give me iny child !— • 
Pray, pray have mercy on an old man'l 
»ufFerings !— Is she not here? What-^ 
not here? — You hide her frotn me— let 
me see her — I will not härm herl Oh, 
take me to her hiding place-^her romorse 
will break her heart ! I seek to soothe, 
not chide^ the wretched lost one. Oh, if 
you will take me to my miserable cbild» 
that I may place her aching head upon 
this breast, that I may press her to my 
heart, and teach her not to despair of 
Heaven's forgiveness, J will pray eren 
for you /' 

*' In vain I attempted to address words 
to a mind disordered ; — he held discourse 
only with his own Imagination ;~but the 
foUowing images, which his incoherent 
utterance placed before me, were at that 
moment t^rible.— Rising from his knees, 
he coritinued 2— 'Pray for you ? — yes, poor 
soul ! you have mosti need oi prayer* I}q 
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you tbink I do not know all your strata- 
gems ;— »what pains you took to make her 
innocent heart a counterpart of your own? 
Do you think I do not know, who taught 
her to blush at being seen in her father's* 
Company; — who selected her associates» 
her books, her amusements? And, oh V- 
vile, vil?, vile— you a woman !— — No, na, 
no ! — l know you are the wicked serpent of 
Eden; — none but a fiend, none but a* 
fien4 could perpetrate so foul a deed l ' 
Go, consult your mirror ; look, look sted«* 
faslly— there } — Now, hold a chalice ia« 
your band; pour wine into it; niore, 
more yet — still nearer to the brim ! Now, 
•eethere — a fiend, in a satyr*sform, peeps 
o'er your Shoulder, and drops drugs, drugs, 
deleterious drugs, into the cup I Mix it, 
mix it, harlot ! mix it well. — 'Tis done.— 
Now, take the cup, and seek for the Ups 
of unsuspecting innocence; that's right — 
that's she — that's Harriet---my dear, dai*- 
ling Harriet — n^yowo Harriet's Harriet! 



j-r 
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Mark, what ' tranquillity sits lipon that 
beauteous brow-r-what celestial resignation 
reigns in that sweet countenance ! Dare 
you — dare you— — Impious woman, hold, 
^re you thus dare desfrpy one of the 
fairest works of the divine Creator ; and, 
by the horrible and damnin^ deed^ entait 
eternal misery on your accursed soul ! She 

dares, she dares Strike her polluted 

arm ! dash down the chalice ! Harriet, 

Harriet, hold ! forbear ! — Great God ! she 
tastes — she drinks. — Oh, heaveu ! — Now 
See your havoc, fiend ! See, see the change 
your helHsh potion works : mark, how hei? 
lips swell — lo ! her eye-balls glare — fires 
are lighted on her cheeks — her frantic 
bosom heaves tumultuously — she laughs 
aloud — she dances with a wild fantastic 
giddy Step — she reels — Save her ! save her! 
save my child ! — No — she falls, she falls — 
never, never to rise again !* 

** Such were the frightful ejaculations 
of this old madman, the echoes of which 
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are ever on my ears* Even now^ though 
Effington has^ piously spared enough 
from his own wealth to obtain for hitn 
the asylum of a private inad*house — not- 
withstanding my conviction, tbat chainSi 
and bars, and bolts, confine tbe Inna* 
tic — still, still, in spite of every efFort 
of mind, every energy of reason, bis 
spectre haunts me. I see bim nightly 
in my Chamber ; tbe mirror on my toi- 
lette shows the very fiend and cbalice 
which his imagination drew; be crosses 
me in my walks ; be seats bimself witht 
me in the carriage ; at the dinner-table, at 
tbe card table, he is, present ; and even 
from tbe profound slumbers of my bed I 
am awslkened by bis frenzied exclamations. 
I see bis witbered arms draw back my 
curtains, and his bollow eyes glare round 
my coucb, searching for his Harriet. 
These are chimeras of tbe brain — I know 
them to be such , and the wealth which I 
enjoy I have abnndant testimonies ist sub- 
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stantial« Yet^ yet, Constantia, omnipo» 
tent as is the golden magic, for all tbe 
purposes of outward show, respect, and 
reputation, its power reaches not the heart 
— holds not the slightest sway in the 
Kiind's dominioh f 



As Lyttleton pronounced the last se» 
tence, he raised his eye from the papers^ 
which he held in his hands. Mr. 
White sat with his elbows on his knees, 
his face covered by the palms of hts handSw 
The countenances of Emma Clarendon 
and Lancaster evinced their deep and 
tender sympathy for the venerabie suf* 
ferer; and Lyttleton himself was deeply 
afFected. 

The pause occasioned White to look 
op; when, fixing his eyes with a calm 
grief upon Emma, he said : "I should, 
on your account, sweet creature, have 
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cbeckdd onr tetiefactor in the r^tal of 
several parts of this correspondence, had 
I been able to devise a form of words my- 
seif, in which, to the chaste ear, I could 
oonvey a tale of truth necessary for you tq^ 
know^ yet so extremely patnful fbr ycll' 
to hear. Innocence mn^t tremble at the 
discovery of isuch infamous snaretf, and 
ignorance of the world will occasion in« 
credulity of their existence« May my 
poor Harriet's fate be the only instance 
of such depravity ! 

Lyttleton. Unhappy father, my heart 
has bled for you! How poignant must 
the pangs of that parental breast have 
been! How cpmplete the woe, the mi- 
sery, the despair, that wrought at lenglh 
the total overthrow of reason ! What say^ 
you, Mr. Lancaster, did you believe that 
in the ^atalogue of huthan calaoiities, such 
afflictions as Mr. White's Were to be 
found; or that ank)ng'the vices and de- 
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. ■ t* 

pravitfes of human nature^ such crimei» 
as these existed ? 

Zancasten Indeed, Sir^ I feel a strong» 
reluctance in admitting, inböntrovertible 
as they are, even these proofs that ^^ such, 
things are !'' 

White. Long may your incredulity re-^ 
main in force, young gentleman ! Never,. 
never may your heart be taught ex» 
perimentally such lacerating lessons of- 
mankind! 

' But let me dose my tedious tale with 
as mach brevity as possible. — When my 
poor child awakened from that horrid 
trance, into which the sorceries of D'En- 
treville had thrown her, she found herseif 
in the power of Gordon, and feit Chat she 
was lost as Harriet Effington for ever. 
She prayed for death ; but, thanks to 
God, the Impression of Christian prin- 
ciples was too deeply fixed upon her soul 
to sufFer her for a moraent lo indulge a 
thought of suicide, A prisoner in every 
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sense of the word^ she was confined 
for several months in a cottage belonging 
to some creature^ of the li bertine Gordon^ 
in an obscure part of Wales> where she 
gave birth to a daughter ! 

Many will blame her — ^very few will ac- 
curately de6ne the motives of my poor 
Harriet, in the resolution she formed of 
abandoning the innocent ofFspring of so 
criminal a father. She herseif scarcely 
understood the principles of her owa 
conduct. She confessed to me, that, soon 
afler she first saw Gordon, she becamo 
alarmed by sentiments which she had never 
known before : — that she never permitted 
her eyes to look on him, without emotions 
which she considered to be criminal in- 
dulgences ; and that in bringing her mind 
to shut out the admission of a thought 
which kindied the recollection of his per- 
son, she feit as if she was making a sacri^ 
ficeof inclination at the altar of duty and^ 
religion. But after that- horrible ca-» 
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tastrophe, she viewed him with an tn<^ 
detcrtbable dtsgust; her brain becatae 
fitfianed at bis presence y and her soul 
sickenedy as at 6ome loathsome objecto 
\i^henever bis Image was obtraded on her 
raemory ! 

With these feelings, she had unalterably. 
determined never ta permit him volon- 
tarily into her presence ; and she swore, 
that the nutriment of her breast ^ould: 
never be afForded to that being, whidu 
ooold only claim a monster for the autlior 
of its exislenoe. 

She kept her resolution. — It was in varn 
Gordon laboured^ with indefatigable pain^ 
to alter her determination. As one grand 
mean of lessening her abhorrence of him,. 
he collected a mass of evidence to prove- 
the comparatively innocent part which he 
had played in this infernal drama; and 
the letters we have just heard read^ 
procured by and from D'Entreville, were 
part of bis proofs. These testimonials^ 



THB MAQIC OP WEALTH. l6l 

my unbappy Harriet treasured, and ddi- 
vered to me, when Providence blessed me 
vfith return of reason. — Sir^ I have kept 
tbem next to my beart, (rom tbat moment 
to the present; and would not change 
them fbr the riebest gern tbat shines ia 
monarchs* crowns ! 

The dear martyr, much as she rqoiced 
to find^ thatt in the borrible conspiracy, 
part of the guilt and infamy wbicli ah« 
bad laid to Oordon'd Charge was thoi 
removedy still stedfastly adhered to what 
$hc deepoed a pious resolutioa. Aft^r the 
child was born, Harriet remained be- 
neatb the roof^ which was its btrth-place, 
only tili natare gave her fraroQ sutbcient 
strength to Üy from it for ever. 

The first use she made of her liberty 
was to Visit the Jiumblc grave^ in which 
she bad been told, and all the world 
believed» that I was buried. It was in the 
church-yard of a hamlet, in the environs 
of the metropolisj whero an.qld man^ 
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whom it pleased Heaven ia reality to re* 
lease, was buried, from the place of my 
confinement, under the name^ and as the 
corpse, of William Penn White. — Yes^ 
Sir, not only was I thus buried while 
living, but my will, which I never made^ 
was proved in Doctors' Gomraons, be* 
queathmg all I had; or ever should be- 
come entilled* to, to Effington. From 
the den of misery, where I was kept tiR 
these frauds wcre dtrly solemnized-, I was 
afterwards removed to a cheaper asylutn^ 
where I was received by the name and in the 
character of Joseph Potter, apauper from 
the north of England ; and in that sad 
abode I was a dark inhabitant, at the very 
period when my Harriet dropped tears of 
penitence and afFection on the sod which 
she believed covered my mouldering re*^ 
mains ! Happily, the wisdom and the 
vigilance of our legislators, and our magis* 
trates, now render such deeds impractif' 
cable ! 
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Under a false name^ and with an altered 
lerson — so altered that even I, in sound 
nind| should soarcely have recognised the 
ace without the voice — my poor child^ 
rhose extraordinary fate made her a wi- 
low and orphan, with a husband and a 
ather living, laboured with her hands for 
>read to support that life which her reli- 
;ious principles alone compelled her to 
ndure. 

London, she rightly thought, was the 
ilace where, thongh once so well known; 
he would in her present altered State and 
haracter be most obscure ;^nd London, 
\wOf was the only place for tne exertion of 
hose talents by which she was now to 
ibtain subsistence. 

She embroidered— she wrought faricy 
Brorks«-^and she painted on satin and 
dvet 

One day, while she was waiting at a^ 
hop in Bond*street to be paid for some 
eork she had takeu home^ a voice^ from 



« 
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the Upper part of the house, repeated)]^ 1 
icreamed out — " Murder !"-^^The shop* 
keeper ran up stairs, and Harriet, by aa 
instinctWe impulse, followed him. 

On the floor of the drawing-room wai 
ttretched the apparently lifigl^ss body of % 
Hian ; near it was a bloody dagger ; an^ 
on a sofa sat a woman^ with her hair duk 
hevelled, leaning her elbow on a table, oq. 
which were fruit and wine. A.youth inlfe 
very , who had given the alarm> overwhelmecb 
with horror and affright^ had sank mta 
a chair. 

Harriet started with horror and sin- 
prise : the slain man was £aton~-Uia 
female D'Entreville! 

As Harriet entered the apartment, the 
eyes of D'Entreville flashed fire — she 
Started from the sofa—stretchedforth both 
her arms — by a violent motion of thehead 
tossed back her long black hair, which 
tili that instant had concealed her bleed« 
iflg brea8t-*-«exQlaimed> •^ Ghcfeit qf Ef- 



fiogton! I come— I comel — Let your 
tortures be keener than thiS'^(tearing open 
her wound)—Att your fires be fiercer tban 
these — {putting her kand to her Jorehead) 
-^— or I shall laugh — laugh — laugh to aU 
•eternity T'-^-^And, expiring^ 5he sunk on 
4he eorpse of the man she had mur« 
^ered ! 

Lyttleton. Such, then, was the mortal 
^tnd of D'Entreville ! Oh! horrible!— 
'Qiost horrible of all human spectacles, 
<« Aßmale Atheist /'*— Would I couldbe- 
lieve no D'Entreville survived this one I— 
Alas, what wouid the Christian Poet^ now 
lexdaiiDi who, threescore years i^o^ wrolfe 
^tbua: 

"^ Atheists bave been büt rare« since nature's birth $ 
Till now^ •he*Atiieisti ne*er appeated on^arth. 
Ye men of deep researches« t%j, whence Springs 
^bis daring cbaracter, in limorous things ? 
Wbo Start at featbers, from an insect £y> 
A match for nothing— bat the Deity !** 

Ah, £ini9&-^£fxmi4 1 sweet are the 

* Dr.Young^ 
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sorrows stealing from those eyes^-the 
pious tear of pity on the cheek of inno- 
ceoce is, with reverence I speak, an 
inoense in the sight of God himself, as 
pure and fragrant as ascends through 
morning's dew*drops from the budding- 
rose ! Oh, cver-^-ever may the same 
sentiments of compassion for the criminal 
be cherished from the same pure source— : 
the horror of the crime! But, lovely 
maid, fly— avoid more fearfully than yoa 
would the Mohawk's murdering hatchet, 
thetongue, however silver-toned — thepen, 
however smoothly flowing, that dareln- 
sinuate an invitation to partake the 
Atheist's doubts ! Nor reckon too securely 
upon your present shield of faith ;— doubt- 
less there was once a time whea even 
D'Entreville believed, and feared, a God. 

White. How justly doyou speak. I am 
every hour more and more amazed at y^ur 
discourse ; — for see, here is a passage in 
one of the poor creature's letterS; whkh, 



•? 



THE MAGIC OP WBALTH. l67 

as it is not connected mth our story^ I did 
not mark ; but it is so strikingly illustra-* 
tive of your idea^ ibat she once believed^ 
I will, with permission, read it now : it is 
in a letter to her friend De -Courcy. 

(Extract.) 

" Do you know, Constantia, that I 
feave undergone a species of torment, of 
which it is bey ond my power to give you e ven 
a fiiint description ; — after all, I verily be* 
Keve that I am but half a heroine. We were 
invited to dine with an old acquaintance 
Jbd schooUfellow of Gordon's, an opulent 
tradesman of London, who has a country 
house near London. Before dinner, w€f 
were shown the various apartments of the * 
snansiön, a silly custom with some of these 
sort of people ; and, as I was looking at 
a prospect from the window, I was acci- 
dentally left alone in the Chamber of Miss 
Johr^ion, the good people s eldest daughter^ 
A girl of sixteeq! 
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'^ This slight circumstance was the 
{loorce of torment to me the whdie day<-*« 
it has deprived me of my rest all nigfait I 
How so? As thus — ^The door shutting 
tvith the wind, occasioned me to turn 
round from the window, when the first 
thing that caught my eye was an 
admirable likeness^ in water colours, of 
the old lady of the mansion, drawn by the 
öccupier of ' this little nest-^-^^as^ some 
Knes of filial afFection^ written underneatb, 
expressed.— What occasioned auch a 
sickness at my heart as I read these lines i 
I had a mother once— I loved her — dl 
when? — tili I became impatient of her 
anxiety for my welfare ; and then I hatedj 
first the unwelcome advice — and then the 

advtser ! What a fool am I ?— Do you 

know that this testimony of filial love, 
and this expression of pious sentiments, 
brought tears, where long — oh, very 
long 1 — they had been strangers. I turned 
towards the window again. On a little 
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table, covered with muslin white as 
snow, were placed, in a regularity of order 
embleraatical of the calm mind of their 
ovvTier, the few appendages of her toilette. 
Her mirror, ornamented with a drapery of 
white muslin, looped up with rosettes of 
white ribband, was so placed that her 
waking eyes must catch the reflected 
Image of her own countenance. A prayer- 
book and a bible actually formed part of 
the Chamber furniture; and here and 
there a rose leaf peeped between the pages, 
an index to some passage of the sacred 
^ritings, or some holy orison that had 
peculiarly impressed her. I read — I trem- 
bled ; — I closed the book ; — and my per- 
turbed spirit would instinctively have flown 
from a retreat which courted the indul- 
gence of iunocent pleasures, tranquil con- 
templation, and fearless slumbers; but my 
feet were spell bound ! Whichever way 
my eye was turned, some object, emblem 
of an unsuUied mind, arose to torture mc. 

VOL. II. I 
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Small shelves of books, neatly arranged, 
suspended by white ribbands, were orna- 
ments on each side of her virgia bed ; here 
was an unspotted writingdesk— there her 
implemqits for drawing. A sketch of 
the park, taken from the window» ex- 
hibited her talents in one species of *em- 
ployment ; a piece of needle-work in pro- 
gress» and a manuscript translation^ into 
Italian, from Hume's Histury of England^ 
were further testimonials of her industiy. 
All this, Constantia, was too much to bear. 
My head became giddy — I grew faint— ^I 
sunk, with the sickness of death, into a 
chair ! Tou can understand the nature of 
thedisease that overpowered me: you must 
remember — you cannot fail to call to mind 
those days, when I first received you undcr 
my father's roof, in just such a study as 
Eliza s Chamber. Oh, why is it that the 
same scenes, the very seif same images, 
which then afForded me serene delight, 
and tranquU joy, have now roused self- 
jinger and horror in my breast? — Surely 
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I have but dreamed — it cannot be possible^ 
that, at ANir age^ / found calm delight in 
solitude ; that this heart, so long the aeat 
of guilty passionSy £V£Rknew tfaat peace» 
which only innocenqe enjoys. Oh, tor- 
turj^ng recollection !— -Yes — there was a 
,tirhe^ when the mind even of D'Entreville 
was, as Eliza's is ; yes-*— there was a tim^ 
when solitude did not afFright me, and 
when I did not shudder at the contempla- 
tiön of a GoD ; but could with humblc 
joy believe, that, if a God there is, 
* He rhust delight in virttieJ — No w 
rbut I will not think— Why be a self- 
tormentor ? Away with meditations, that 
only tend to fire my brain ! — To oblivion 
for ever be consigned this vision of Eliza ; 
of her Chamber— her bible — and of all 
those accurate demonstrations of a happy 
innocent State of mind — such as was that 
of D'Entreville, when D'Entreville was*— 
the contrast, in every respect, to what 



SHE NOW is/' 



la 
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Lyttleton. (speahing sokmnlyy clasping 
his hands togetfier^ and casting his eyes 
on thefloor) To what she now is ! — {öfter 
ö j&ai^je)-»-Miserable, miserable victim of 
daring infidelity — -of impious presumption ! 
{After another pause, iurning to Emma) 
Oh, Miss Clarendon, reraember D*Entre- 
ville ; and at no period of our lives, let any 
of US, by sin or sophistry, be tenripted, for 
one moment, to relinquish our paith 
IN GoD, which is the only stedfast barrier 
to guilt — the only genuine guard of 
virtue ! 

Now, then, Mr. White will l)ave 
ilie goodness to continue his interesting 
narrative, and to teil üs what followed the 
horrible event he has described to us. 

IVhite. I have here, Sir, a copy of the 
deposition of the servant boy, taken be- 
lore the coroner. It is not very long, 
and as it is in some instances retrospective 
and elucidatory, I will, with your per- 
mission, read it. 
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(Reading) — " James Palmbr, sworn : 
Was servant to the deccased, Henrietta, 
Countess D'Entreville — had lived about 
twelve months in her service — the Coun- 
tess had lodgings at Brompton/and at Rich- 
mond, besides those in Bond-street — might 
have other lodgings, but not to his know- 
ledge: he was hired for Bond street lodg- 
ings only. Countess was there sometimes 
twoor threedays; seldom longer than three 
days ; sometimes did not come there for a 
month. Had large parties twice since he 
lived with her — dinner was provided by 
people from a tavern — chiefly used the 
lodgings for-» small card parties — never 
knew Sir Edward Newington come to 
Bondstreet Had heard some other ser«- 
vants of the Countess say, Sir Edward 
had been at Richmond lodgings. Countess 
slept in Bondstreet on the night before 
this afFair. Often received letters from 
abroad ; always inquired, the first question, 
if there were any letters. . On the 
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morning of the seventeenth of July, a 
foreign Courier came with a ktter for the 
Countess, uhich he would deliver only to. 
herseif: the letter seemed to agkate her 
very much: he, the deponent, was sent 
ofF instantly, with a note froin the Coun- 
tess, to Mf, Eaton's Chambers, in Gray*a 
Inn : saw Mr. Eaton, and delivered the 
note into his own hand. He seemed 
much agitated at the Contents of the 
Qote: told hin) to wait, then Said he 
need not wait — but to let the Countess 
know hewoulddine inRond-street — Dinner 
was provided — npbody but Mr. Eaton and" 
the Countess dined. Waited at table : con- 
versation was in some foreign language— 
believes French ; don't know any language 
but English. Countess was very violent — 
Mr. Eaton was very pale. Placed the 
dessert and wine after dinner as usual 
— dessert kqives and spoons only on , 
table. Bell rang violently about half 
an hour after dinner : Coantes3 and Mr. 



THE MAGIC OF WEALTH, 175 

Eaton both Walking in gmgt agitation 
about the room : Countess said, " Show 
this man the door!'' Mr. Eaton said, 
** The Countess is mad.— You may re- 
tire, Sir!" Countess stamped her foot; 
" Go, at your peril, James; — this man 
will drive me to distraction !** She then 
walked up to Mr. Eaton, and talked in 
foreign to him— she seemed quite in a 
passion — was often in a passion, but never 
80 Violen tly as this : snatched the letter out 
of Mr. Eaton's hands— it was the foreign 
letter that came in the morning: threw 
berself on the sofa— tore off the Orna- 
ments from her )iear1. — Mt. Eaton went 
to her, talked in fureign to her, seem- 
ingly trying to pacify her: suddenly the 
Countess pulled a dagger from her^bosom 
— Said something in foreign^ with great 
violence— and then, all in a moment, 
plunged the dagger into the heart of Mr. 
Eaton, and then in her öWn breast — 
is quite sure it was the Countess gave botti 
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the woundB; — run out of the röom, 
screaming tfturder. — It was all done in a 
moment— there was no possibility to pre- 
vent it — knows no cause for the quarre! 
but the letter." 



(Copy q^ the letter alluded to in Palmer*s 
deposition, as translated from the Spa* 
nish. — No mperscription or address.) 

" All is over — you must die;--=^the folly 
of Eaton has completed your destruction, 
which the avarice of Effington began, 
This miser expired in one of the dun- 
geons of the Inquisition, about ten days 
ago. — He was to have undergone the tor- 
ture on the very day he died— probably 
killed by his terrors. His immense wealth 
has thus slipped out of the hands of the 
Duke, who is enraged to a degree I never 
witnessed before — though what I have 
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witnessed, since I have been cursed with 
the duties of this secretaryship, you partly 
know. Among Effington*s papers was 
found a letter, most unguardedly vvritten 
by Eaton, in which your name appears. 
The Duke, after Consulting with the cold- 
blooded Italian ex-priest, Zarneil i, now in 
favour, has ^ealed your death Warrant. 
They deem the discovery of your former 
commission in England probable, from 
this proof of the indiscretion of those 
whom you trust ; and the very morftent 
after the receipt of this letter (ifit reaches 
you li ving) may be your last / There are 
twenty agents newly added to our corps^^ 
escape, therefore, is impossible, — You will 
/all inevitably, by an invisible band, unless 
with eharacteristic courage, brave but un* 
fortunate Henne tta, you. disappoint these* 

,. hirelings, and their masters, by yotir owu 
heroism. If possible, cöntrivetci let nie 

. have one farewell letter ; but it can only 
be ventured through the hands of himu 

I 3 
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who delivers this — which instantly destroy^ 
if my life is wortfab your care« — Fare- 
well for everP 



' Lyttleton. Thia lettec was puMshed 
then? 

White. It wa8> and^ a» I have beea toki 
caused the destruction of the writer. 

Lyttleton. Undoubtedly it did-^I was^ 
in &pain at this crisis> and, what will mücb 
surprise you, I then knew the wretched^ 
Effington, and was entrusted by him with 
the disposal of all his wealth^ and a dying^ 
oonfession, contatning part of his history. 
He Galled himself there by another nam^ 
but as you related the events> I feit con- 
viction there could not be a second £f- 
fington. This Secretary of the Duke^. 
tha writer of this warning to the Coun- 
tesSj was removed by poison. I obtained 
there^ also, much Information oH. the 
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subject of the corps of desperate agents 
which he alludes to^ and which, if dU 
vulged^ would make the nobles and the 
gentry of England pause, and examine 
deeply, before they place the security of 
their lives, and the secrets of their bosoms « 
and their families, in the keeping of 
foreign domesties, nine times out of ten^ 
enemies by prejudice, and too frequently 
spies and betrayers from mercenäry mo- 
tives 1 — But to return to your daughter. 

PThite. The efFect of such a scene of 
Horror upon my Harriet may be conc^ived, 
but cannot be described. She, too, was 
oompelled to attend the coroner, as an 
evidence ; and on that obcasion was nearly 
driven to the necessity of making her real 
name known : but as the ejaculatlon of 
the wretched D'£ntrevil]e was not under- 
stood by any but herseif, and she had 
retained sufficient self-possession to oon- 
ceal the additional cause of her own en)o- 
tion, for which the horrid spectacle was 



* 
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of itself apparently sufficient the affair 
passed ofF without that disclosure. 

A very few sentences more will now put 
you in complete possession of all I have 
: to teil. Many a day of grief and woe my 
, ). -iChild contiiiVied to endure existence iii 
humble obscurity^ unttl another Sin- 
gular occurrence brought about cur meet- 
ing. At this time shö^lodged at a glover's, 
in one of the^ streets at the back of Pic- 
cadilly ; and her landlady, who was of a 
kind and benevolent disposition, .was the 
only person in the world with whom 
she held any social intercourse. She had 
remarked that Miss Oldfield went regu- 
larly once a week to some place a few 
miles from town ; and, upon enquiry, 
learnt, that it was to discharge a melan« 
choly duty to an unfortunate brother, who 
had been deprived of his reason for a con- 
siderable time, but who was then con* 
valescent, and was soon to leave the mad- 
house. On one of these occasions^ Miss 
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Oldfield requested my Harriet to accom- 
pany her.; and the very house to which 
she was thus proyidentially attracted, was 
the abode of that unhappy sire whom 
she had so long considered as consigned to 
dust ! 

Upon their arrival, Miss Oldfield was 
directed to seek her brother in the garden 
—so proyidentially was it ^rdered : — for 
had Mr. Oldfield been then in the house, 
I never should have beheld — never have 
embraced my Harriet ; — never should have 
breathed the air of liberty — never have 
known this hour ! 

From the grated windbw öf a two pair 
of stairs back room, I had the privilege— 
or the torture shall I call it — of looking 
into the garden ; and it Was so ordained^ 
that at the very momenl when Harriet 
and her companions were returtiing toward? 
the house, my face was appti^ closely 
to the Window bars.— — Our dyes met — 
we saw, we knew each other I— Expect not 
a description of the scene ! 
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My daughter^ as she afterwards ofien 
related to me, was instantly Struck with 
the füll conviction of what she deemed a 
atrong resemblance of tny features. She 
ahrieked unconsciously — seized the arm of 
'Miss Oldfield — and^ but for the support 
of her brother, would have fainted. 

Obliged to assign some cause for her 
apparently stränge conduct, she tdd them 
that a periciiliUKl.appeared at that window 
80 like a deceased relative, most dear to 
her, that if she could have indulged a 
doubt of his dec^ase, she should beliebe 
it to be himself. 

The brother of Miss Oldfield said— 
** The poor gentleman whom you saw has 
been here a long time. His name is 
Potter : he is very barmless ; but, as pa- 
tients of his description are never per- 
noitted to converse with any body but the 
keeper, all I know of him is, that in his 
paroxysms he raves a great deal about his 
daughter Harriet " 
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Imagine my dear child's feeltngs. — ^Na- 
ture prompting, ialmost forcing her ta 
exclamations^ to acts of desperation-— *^ 
but Providence, as I humbly believe» im* 
posing a cautious restraint, which she 
often described as truly supernatural— 

" Potter— Potter ! Yet— Harrict— 

liis d^ghter Harrtet !"—were the only 
worda that escaped her lipa i bot her eyea 
spoke a volutne of amaa^nii|t| of horror». 
and yet of hope !: "^ 

Miss OldiSeld was as digcreet as she was- 
benevolent— «Enforcing, by her looks and 
gestures^ silence at that time, she speedily 
quitted the place ; and, befoi» they reached 
ber own house, such was the power of 
sympathy. Harnet had confided to her the 
hopes and horrors of her distracted mindl 

As to myself, the same important mo* 
ment that impressed these ideaa on my 
däughter's brain,. Struck mine with a sud^ld^ 
Illumination, painful beyond description. 

I saw— I knew my Hacriet! In Ibonj 
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and long intervals of lucid reason^ I had 
»ufficiently made myself acquainted with 
my own real State ; but I bad never suf- 
fered my knowledge tö be suspected ' by 
my keepers. In the recurring paroxysms 
of despair, I often called upon my Harriet 
— often mydiseased Imagination presented 
her before me, in endless varieties of Si- 
tuation ; but that moment, tbat miraccr- 
lous moment, wbicb directed our long* 
severed eyes to flash their mingled beams 
upoi^ each other — oh, where is the power 

that can describe that moment ! 1 will 

not attempt it.— 'Tvvas a difFerent vision 
from the phantasies that imagination had 
so often placed beföre me — and yet the 
difFerence cannot be defined by language. 
Instinct gave me wings, and directed their 
course ; I flew to the door of my apart- 
ment — alas ! — bars and bolts resisting my 
strongest efForts, brought the recollecctbn 
of my actual State so painfuHy upon me, that 
I scmk senseless on the floor. How long 
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I remained in that Situation I am uncon- 
scious, but the first instant of recovery 
hurried me back to the spot from which I 
had beheld the vision ;— it was gone ! Oh, 
the excruciating agony of that moment!— 
I doubted whether I had really beheld my 
child, or whether my poor distracted mind 
had only been visited by another madden- 
ing dfeam. There was, however, one fea- 
iure of this last vision novel and striking : 
the appearance of my Harriet Walking 
with Oldfield, whom I had often noticed, 
and bowed to, from my window, but 
who«e form had never before been bfought 
into association with my child. There 
was a slender thread of hope in this idea 
to which I clung; and I watched, hour 
after hour, for a chance of seeing him again. 
At the fall of night — ^a quiet moonlight 
night — I saw him stealing softly under» 
neath my window. He directed his eyes 
towards me ;-*I made him sensible that I 
observed him. He returned my signal bj 
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one equally significant/ but silent. Yoa 
perhaps all know ttiat there is a method 
of Gonversing, telegraphically, by means 
of the fingers. Oldfield tried the expe* 
rimenti and our joy was mutual at dis« 
covering that our alphabets were tho- 
roughly understood by each other. 

From that moment my escape was 
planned ; — in a few days it was efFected ;— 
fUid I folded my long absent^ my long lost 
child to my bpsom^ under the roof of 
Miss Oldfield.^ 

Much had we to say — much to inquire ; 
but I waive all that passed— you will ima- 
gine it. Nothing that I could urge, 
however, would induce my Harnet to 
consent to any attempt on my part to re- 
cover our rights. The sense of shame, 
whether right or wrong, was so streng 
Upon her, that though she consented to 
my bearing my own name, she never 
assumed her husband's. Not one solitary 
friend^ among all those whooi in prospe- 
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rity I had cherished| was there, indeed» 
to whon>, with any probability of success^ 
I could have applied for assUtance, had I 
made myself known; and I therefore 
yielded my wishes to her wiU, and was 
supported by her labour for several years. 

On the subject of her child, as I 
called it, bat which title she never sano 
tioned, we difFered. It was roy opinion, 
that duty required her to acquaint hersetf 
of its destiny ; but my efforts were fruit« 
less. Unknown to her, however, I made 
some enquiries privately, ai;Kl learnt, that 
, the woman who kept the cottage, to which 
Harnet had been conveyed^ died about 
twelve months after the birth of the child 
-^that Gordon, at that time^ himself con- 
¥eyed away the little girl^ no one knew 
whither ; bat it was conjectured that she 
went with him abroad. 

Lyttleton. This coincidence of circum- 
stances and events would be sufücient 
evidence, in any court of justice^ to esta« 
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blish this young l^y's claims to be your 
heiress, my dear Sir, if you were an em- 
peror. Give her, then, your heart — for 
I have no doubt she is your daughter« 
child ; and I will enable you to bequeath 
her a dowry worthy the grand-daughter of 
a British merchant. There is, however, 
a conclusive proof in our possessio!), 
which we have not yet examined— — 
Emma, where is the letter your good Mrs. 
Wainwright gave to you. We will com- 
pare the autography with Gordon's letters 
in your possession, Mr. White» 

[Their identity was visible — was strik- 
ing — was indisputable ! The old man 
folded Emma, with fond rapture, to bis 
bosom ; — the amiable girl shed tears of 
tenderness, but was too much agitated by 
her feelings to be able to give thern 
utterance ; — and the whole groupe were 
for some minutes silent !] 

Zancaster. There is still one short link 
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wanting, Sir, to complete the chain of 
events.which brought us here together. 

fVhite^ I understand yoii. — Mr. Old- 
field s unhappy Situation had been a heavy 
drain upon the straitened finances of bis 
sister. A relation, in whose honesty she 
€onfided, deceived her— ruined her, She 
was compelled to submit to a Statute of 
bankruptcy ;— every thing was taken from 
her;— this new distress revived her bro- 
ther's mfilady, and finally broke her heart. 
These events compelled us to seek a new, 
and far more lowly lodging. Our means 
— or rather, let me say, my dear Harriet's 
earnings-T-grew less and less in value, 
compared with the increasing price of the 
humblest necessaries of life. J became 
more and more infirm — grief and anxiety 
preyed on us both ; and she paid so much 
attention to my ailments, that she was 
compelled to relinquish a large portion of 
her usual labours; and was consequently 
abridged in her income. At length a ner- 
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vou« fever seised her, and totally preveni 
the oontinuance of her exertibns. 1 
a time^ we lived upon our little hoan 
treasure; but, alas! sickness soon 
hausts the savings of the poor. '^ jlll go 
mUy and no cammg inj** is a phrase t 
faas been perhaps in your ears befo 
bat they alone can truly understand 
pangs of such a State, who feel them. 

My poor dear afTectionate heart-brol 
Harriet, was at length relievedi froin 
enduranpe of these pangs, and from bo< 
pain, by the welcome band of smil 
death. — And though it was on the bei 
poverty, nay of ptenury, that her last s 
was breathed; yet, oh! how far w 
grateful was it to my soul to witness s 
a pious, penitent, resigned departure 
my beloved child, than to have beheld 
a living monument of splendid prc 
tution ! 

My sufFerings at this event were b) 
means keen ; I had feit so many woui 
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far more acutei that now with resignation I 
bowed to the Disposer of man's destinies, 
and awaited my own release with trän- 
quillity. I was planning gome means of 
earning bread — I wanted only breiad-— 
when a paralytic stroke deprived me of the 
use of my limbs. What were the bonest 
people, under whose roof a pennyless, 
paralytic old man of seventy lay, to do 
with'him? The utmost produce of their 
ceaseless labour but poorly fed, dothed, 
and . sheltered their seven children and 
themselves. They mentioned my case^ 
wbich became indeed their own^ to the 
master tailor for whom the hüsband 
worked: he was a humane man, and 
happened at that time to be overseer of 
the poor. The relief he afibrded was not 
a splendid boon, but it was to me a most 
acceptable concession ; — he obtained my 
admission into the workhouse of the 
parish, in which I was a pauper, by 
casualty — inslead of causing me the pain~ 
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and mortification of a removal to that 
where the law might have cotnpelled me 
to be conveyed as a pauper by settlement ! 

Yes,^ ye proud ones ! who calcqlate on 
inexhaustible supplies of wealth^ hear it, 
and reflect !— -A merchant, once possess- 
ing more than bne hundred thousand 
pounds, lived to see the last departing 
shadow of his riches— lived to acknow- 
ledge his admission among the parish poor, 
a boon of mercy ! 

Ly^ttleton. Grant me your band, worthy, 
.excellent man ! In you I honour one of 
the most exalted of my species. The 
arrows of adversity, which are stuck so 
thick aboüt you, are trophies of a valour 
more worthy of the homage of mankind, 
than crowns of martial victory. What is 
the glory of slaying millions,-compared 
wiih the bright wreath obtained by virtue 
triumphant o'er adversity ? — Blessed be the 
hour that brought you to my knowledge ! 
Your tale presents a crowd of jthoughts— 
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gives birth to a variety of conjectures, arrd 
opens to my mind projects, which at some 
future opportunity I will impart toyou. In 
the mean time, it is my duty to restore to 
you some part of that wealth, vvhich has 
so long and so unju^Iy been withheld 
from you. — I hold at present nearly two 
hundred tbousand pounds, derived from 
Effington — of whom I have much to teil. 
A quarter of that sum I consider to be- 
long to you; and as no doubt remains 
upon my mind that Emma is your Här- 
riet's child, I thus assume the ofBce of 
Lord Cbancellor, and decree — that fifty 
thousand pounds shall be secured to you 
and her ; but on such conditions as a 
knowledge of mankind convinces me are 
necessary for the guldance of virtuous, no 
less th^ the restriction of vicious incli- 

nations. Silence l^^\ forbid all furiher. 

parlance — I rise.— The obürf^s adjourned. 
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CHAPTER V. 



SCBNJB 1. 

The foUowlng day Lyttleton invited Lan- 
caster to a walk on the sea shore, with thc 
design of entering into confidential con- 
versation with bim on bis past conduct, 
and bis future views. 

Tbe prelude necessary to such a dia- 
logue was not finished, when, as tbey 
approached a boUow in tbe clifFs^ which 
the Flimflamtonians calied a cav^ a voice 
exclaimed — " It will do — it will do- 
li will do 1 — Match it who can !**- -and 
forth rushed a man, with a scroU of paper 
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in bis har>d, which he floamhed over bis 
head in the atr. h was Mason. Tnrning 
round at the soond of their footsteps on 
the pebbles, he perceived his auditors. 

Mason. Angela and minister» of grao^ 
defend nie ! Is il thy apirit, Lancaster, 
that I aee hefore me, or art thou in the 
Hesh ? If so, my prayer is^ that a little 
more may grow upon thy bonea, and Ihat 
more lustre may^ be in thoae tyCBy irhidi 
thou dost glare withal ! 

Lyttleton. Had I not tnet you^ Sir, at 
Garraway's, aome lime ago, I shoold be- 
lieve that I encountered some mad poet 
among these rocks and difFs. ^ As it is, I 
am surprised to find a gentleman of your 
avocation in tbis sequestered spot. 

Mason. Pardon me, most mystertooa 
«tranger, tbough not now so mysterious aa 
when I saw you last, *midst Jews and 
Gentiles, in 'Cbange-alley, CombiU — pat- 
don me, if I say that you display an igno* 
rance of wbat Othello's occupation teMy 

k2 
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i$y i( you suppose, because you find me 
here, " Othello's occupation is no more !" 
I have been hard at work • even 
now, to the very tnoment when I quitted 
yonder cav6, It may be taking too great 
a liberty with you, Sir, but had I en- 
countered my friend Lancaster alone, I 
should have hailed the meeting for a 
happT/ omeriy and should have avaiied 
myself of his genius and judgment, not 
for the first time, Sir, by reciting to him 
the production of the last half hour. 

Lancaster. I perceive, Mr. Mason, tbat 
however much changed I am, and in every 
respect imaginable I am altogether 
changed, you are the same Mason still. 
It becomes me, however, to State to you, 
that but for the extraordinary philanthropy 
of this 

Lyttleion. (looking displeased.) Sir — you 
forget my request — I was going to say my 
injunction — but 1 have no right, certainly^ 
to coramand. Pray, Mr. Mason, if my 
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presence does not prevent Mr. Lancaster 
the pleasure of Hearing your producdon, 
will you permit me to share it ? 

Mason. Your condescension, Sir, pene- 
trates me deeply. I must premise, in order* 
to account for a styje which otherwise 
would be deemed, perhaps, rather too 
florid, that these subjects are got Up 
piirposely for the/iadies ; and we find, 
Sir, that we c^t be too flighty for their 
fair fancies. 

Lyttleton. What is the subject ? 

Mason. That, Sir, which engrosseö'the 
attention of every female, from a duchess 
to a dairy maid, within a circuit of fifty 
miles — the grand sübscription public 
BREAKFAST at thc New Assembly Rooms 
and Gardens. 

Lancaster, Why that is a happy theme, 
for yoiir tälents, indeed, Mason ; I know 
. you excel in that line, 

Mason. Do you think so ? The sab- 
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jiecl; U abominably backnied, too. In the 
present State of the public appetite, nm;e//^, 
novelty is the only marketable commo- 
dity; and, of course, we caterers musP 
-supply it: Now, as " A Public ßreahfast *' 
bas been done a hundred times before, 
there can be nothing new in the mat" 
ler— consequently, the manner is the 
only scope for invention. Thus» as the 
growHng poetj Cowper, says pf the young 
sparks of bis time, that their ambiüon 
was ^' to c^mmit the oldest sins the 
newest kind of way;^' so is it the aim 
of US writers to describe. the oldest scenes 
the newest kind of way — and I flatter 
' myself that I have hit the mark. You 
must understand, Sir, that there is a 
seet, at present on the increaseall over the 
kingdom, who, with a sort of sham sensi- 
bility for the poor, are on all occasions^ 
liowling at the enjoyoients and pastimes 
of the rieh. Instead of exposing the 
morbid quality of this false feeling, oiir 
people of rank have very foolishly at 
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tempted a compromise with it; and the 
eonse<}uence has been, a most grotesque 
and absurd conjunction of mirth and 
pity — of gaiety and compassion. Pleasure 
may be the real motive ; but Philanthropy 
jnust be the pass-word, even to our 
amusenients To such an extreme is this 
tyranny carried, tbat a man of fashion, 
with a cacoeihes for acting, is denied 
the opportunity of exciting mirth by hi» 
Performance of tragedy, unless the play- 
bills announce that the laugh, though 
entireiy at*his expence, is productive of % 
" Benefit'' to some worthy object of 
charity. 

Lyuleton. In compliance with this taste 
of the. times I supppse it is^ that the pro- 
fits of the public breakfast to-morrow, we 
are infqrmed, are to be appropriated in aid 
of the subscriptioDS ibr the establishment 
of a Marine Infirmary at Flimflamton. . 

Mason. You are right, Sir; and 
though the motto on the ^dmUsion tickfis 
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is ** Five la Bagatelle,'' I assure yoa that 
the object of the proprietors of this diver- 
tisement is no bagatelle, as you will per- ' 
ceive from the lit\le secret history, which, 
in my professional career, I have stumbled 
upon. Among those who have profited most 
by Mr. Flimflam's rage for building, is a 
certain fashionable architect, whose ta- 
lents are unquesüonably of the first order, 
but who is totally unconscious of that 
old maxim, which 9ays, ^' it is possible to 
have too much of a good thing;*' and who, 
therefore, when once he begihs to platte 
is with great difBculty induced to leave ofF. 
Having with the speed of magic, by 
the aid of Flimflam's wealth, erected, 
within the compass of a mile, as many 
public buildings as, in former times, a 
traveller met with between Londoa and 
the ocean, he was at length about to ex- 
jJore some other spot, for the exercise 
of his powers of design ; and had almost 
made up his mind to the hold idea of 
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levelling Stonehenge, and Converting Sa- 
lisbury Piain into a sort of Uegent's 
Park, vvhen, unluckily for that grand pro- 
ject, a nobleman arrived atFlimflamton, who 
having received very great benefit from the 
use of Sir William Paxton's Marine Baths 
ai Tenby, in Soulh Wales, was every where 
clamorous in praise of their utility, and 
the public spirit of their worthy pro- 
prietor. — " Mjirine Bathsl Marine Baths! 
my dear Lord Norton !" exclaimed Mr. 
Adhere, our everlasting architect, at^ 
Flimflam's table after dinner; "Oh, what 
adoldrum have I been in ! How shocking 
that such a charming ulan should originale 
with any other man ; and be carried into 
exe. ution, too, in such a place as Tenby ! 
Wh\, my Lord, though Tenby has lately 
obtained such notoriety, it is a mere speck 
upon a rock — i mere pimple of earth 
in comparison with this place. My 
dear Sir, we must have something better 
at Flimflamton, eveu it we build it by 

K 3 
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subscriptioA." ** SubscripttoYi !" cchoed Mn 
Flint, the lawyer ;. '' do you suppOse Mr. 
Flimflam would submit to such an as- 
persion ?" ** Subscription !" re-echoed Lord 
Norton : " how Singular ! Vb you know»^ 
Mr. FKmflam, Chat the thought oecurred' 
to me this very morning, that if Flimflatn* 
ton were nearer the metropol is, it would 
be an excellent charity to erect Marine 
Baths here, with an Infirmary." '' Most 
excellent idea ! charming, charming, Hiy 
Lord !" exclaimed Mr. Adhere: *^ already 
the thing is done. I have it — I have it 

Is not the Duke of expeeted at youF 

seat in a few days l I know his philan* 
thropic spirit ; and I am sure a word frotn^ 
you, my Lord, would gain us his name 
as Patron of the Flimflamton Marire 
Infirmary. You must persuade him to 
be here a week in person. We will pro- 
eure populär preaehers for a sermon at the 
New Chapel — populär singers for a Grand 
Concert — populär actresses for Readings— 
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and amateurs of fashion for plays j — being 
all, riominally, for the benefit of the 
Flimflamton Infirmary — but, in reality, for 
the benefit of every individual at Flim- 
flamton: for such a series of fashionable 
amusements, for charitable purposes, will 
fill every nook and corner of the place 
with visitors of the highest rank, and 
consequently raise Flimflamton property 
Cent, per Cent, in value." 

This last argument was omnipotent with 
Mr. Flimflam. — A plot of worthless 
groandy about a mile out of Flimflamton, 
was liberally given by the Banker, who, 
as tKe Duke was to be Patron and Presi- 
dentp could onh/ be Treasurer, and re^ 
kiiner of all the paironage. 

Lord Norton, from a convictian of the 
usefulnesa of the plan — Mr. Flimflami 
from a sense of self-int^^rest — and Mr, 
Adhere, from the love of a new job— ^ 
^rll heartily concurred in the immediate 
adoßtion of the pjan. Aad wben the^ 
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sketch of an address to the public on the 
subject was started, Mr. Flmt observed, 
that a nephew of Yates, meaning your 
humble servant, was then fortunately' at 
Moreton, whose abilities and opportuni- 
ties were precisely those wanted to bring 
the design before the world^ with all the 
aids of newspaper eclat. 

Such, Sir, was the origin of to- 
morrow^s gband public breakfast ; and 
such the cause of my introduction to the 
celebrated Mr. Flimflam. And here I 
hold a specimen of those talents, which 
Mr. Flint has, I fear, too highly praised. 

* 

But you must judge. Only bear in mind, 
that NOVELTY — NOVELTY is thc aim ; and, 
as I Said before, in this case, all chance 
of striking arises from a new manner; 
for Charity and Public Breakfasts are stale 
materials. Now, then ; — suppose you are 
opening a fashionable newspaper, you will 
be astonished to see, at the top of a co- 
lumn, an impfession from an engraving in 
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wood: the design — Chakity y apparently 
Jaintingy supported^ in a waltzing attitude^ 
by Harleöüin — Is not that good?— 
Underneath, in large type, 

FLIMFLAMTON GRAND DEJEUNJü:. 

And then, instead of beginning — "Ön 
Tuesday last, this long-talkedof enter- 
tainment, &c. &c.'* — I dash out thus:— 
{reading) — 

" Hither, ye cynics, of whatever sect, 
** whose sour visages, for ever turned to- 
*^ wards gloomy views of life, depict the 
" State of man's existence as one unvary- 
" iug scene of tragedy, hither, and be- 
" hold, for once at least, a vision vvithout 
« woe !" 

Lyttleton. ^' -^ vision without woe /" — 
Fine alliteration ! 

Mason. Alliteration, Sir, is the grand 
charm for catching delicate ears.- 

Lyttleton. I suppose you may now and 
^then dispense with sense, bat there always 
must be sound. 



THE HAGie OP W£ALTH. 

Mason. You are quite right. The uext 
Paragraph is in the climax style, (recut- 



" The light of a long-looked-for day 
^' now dawns auspicious on Fiimfkimton's 
" shores ! The rising sun illumes a cloud- 
"Ifesssky — the tranqtiil ocean yields the 
" wished-for tide — soft gales give gentle 
" motion to the genial air— and gay Flim* 
" flamton gives — a public breakfasi 
« to a Royal Duke !" 

Lancaster. That climax smack» a liltle 
of plagiary — h recollect something very 
like it. 

Masoni Coincidence, possibly — but not 
plagiarism, upon my honour. The 
thought at the close of the next para- 
graph, all the World will own to be ori- 
ginal, (reading) — 

" Hail, happy morn — happy Flimflan)'- 
'^ ton, hail t For ever blazoned in the 
** page of fashion's records, shall this day 's 
'- glorie» shine^ and this day 's joy» b^ 
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pegistered ; glories aud joys which spring 
" fronv the ontted powers of art and 
*^ nature — Joint contributions from men 
'* and gods ! For what woold thy smiles 
avail, oh Phoebus, iEolas, and Neptune^ 
withoi^t the talents, taste, and libe^ 
" rality of Downisg, of Catalani, Leanders^ 
^ Wand, Zopel, and Flimflam ? 

" Though sanshine, and fair wind 
** and weather^ be requisites, be indis- 
'^ pensables of 'a sea side public breakfast, 
^* yet what were these alone, without 
" those tastefal decoratjons which delight 
" the eye ; those vocal and those instru- 
" mental strains of harmony^ which en- 
" chant the ear; delicious viands, which 
f invite the Ups to taste them ; and stagSe» 
" chalked with fancy's fairy magic, which 
^*^ sets the heels a dancing ! And what 
** again were all these eartbly combina'- 
^* tions of delights^ did the heavens 
^^frowa? — ^Thougb opplence and taste 
^ prepare the pleasures of elysiom for 
^ expectant thousands^ were JEolus and 
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*' Neptuiie unkindly to blow up a storm, 
'• how soon , would they convert the 
" brilliant paradise into a dreary sceue, 
*' \ihich only vvater-wagtails could enjoy !" 

Lancaster. Well done, Mason, that is 
original ; I recollect no parallel to that, 
either ii) Della Crusca, Laura, or any other 
writcr for the diurnal press. The idea that 
the united aid of men and gods is necessary 
to a public breakfast, though perfectly 
true, was never so happily illustrated 
before ; and is only surpassed by the Image 
of the water-wagtails, which is certainly 
as original as sublime. 

Lyttleton. Excellent, indeed, Mr.Mason. 
It has been justly reinari ed to be the 
prerogative of genlus alone, to bring before 
the mind those unexpected figures, which, 
though they wöuld never of thetnselves 
have occurred to us, are no sooher Struck 
out of the author's iancy, and presented 
to our view, than we instantly recognise 
the aptness ot the allusion, and are im- 
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pressed with all the consequent reflections 
and combinalions intended to be prodaced. 
Now, on this occasion, what can be more 
to the point than the water-waglail ? 
I think I See the most enchanting gardens, 
embellished with every device of art ; I see 
an orchestra filled with first rate per- 
formers ; I see tables, oblong, Square, and 
round, spread with the most tempting 
collation; and then, suddenly, I hear a 
clap of thunder — hcar the wind howling 
through the trees — the rain pattering pn 
the orchestra; I see the performers * 
bagging their Instruments, and buttoning 
vp their throats; the waiters sheltering 
thcir heads with napkins, turning up the 
table-cloths, and pocketting the spoil. The 
storm increases; the orchestra is emp- 
tied ; the waiters vanish ; and a scene 
that has cost some thousand pounds 
in preparation, presents no living crcature, 
but a few water-wag tails, dipping their 
feathers in the deluged waiks. Thus you 
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perceive the train of idea», generated bj 
the happy image (^ the watep-wagtail^ 

« 

is naturally such as the author wished U> 
create, and is an admirable- proof of 
the truth of my deßnition of the power of 
geniiis. But praj, Mr. Mason, seriousJy 
speakiqg, is this merely an exercise for 
your talents, or is it, as you binted, t 
piece of bespoke wprk ? 

Lancaster. Oh^ depend upon it^ Sir^ 
my friend Mason's time is too valuable ta 
throw away in exercises» — Is it not, 
Mason ? 

Mason. I make no reserves with you, 
my good fellow; you remember I once 
had reason to think you would be one of 
our Corps. I confess to you, theo, that 
I have been successful beyond all expecta- 
tion in the prc/ession, and have at present 
more demands for my peii than I can 
possibly satisfy, I could, indeed, easily 
Bupply every day in the vveek half a dozen 
Golumns upon the Corn Lawsy the Catholk 
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Question^ the Bullion Qttestion, our Mari^ 
time Rights, and such hum-drum subjectfr, 
wUhout a moment's thought; bat a de- 
cription of A Public Bueakpast \% not 
cvery body's work ! Tbere are a hundred 
hachniesj who, at low prices^ will serawt 
such heavif artides ; but bow few writer» 
are capable of iingering the feather of 
fiuhion ! I have taken up the light plum^ 
and have aimed in this specimen to pro» 
duoe a chef öTcewi/re.— Teil me now, can- 
didly, Gentlemen, as far as you have 
heard^ do you think it will do? 
Lyttleton* Excellent — excellent \ 
Lanca&ter. Ob, really, admirable! 
Mason. You encourage me to proceed/ 
You are aware in bow very pampered a 
State the public appetite for this species 
of writing is.— Piain faets would no more 
go down now, than piain pudding» — ^The 
s^urfeited town, Sir, requires confectionary 
literature, as mueh as confectionary food. 
Well, theo, after that sort of solemir^ 
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heroic tnovement for an opening, I just 
State the duU facts in as few wordsas 
possible, aiid then break ofF at once into 
a sort of allegro trot, or quick marcb 
of syllables, thu&^ (readingj — 

'' Pleasure floating on every breezc, 
" brought joy intü every face;— e'en inani- 
** mate bathing-machines weremoved mer- 
" rily backwards and forwards ; whüe 
** dippers and guides, füll of glee and good 
" humour, wished the Duke atFlimflam- 
'' ton for ever. Donkies, ponies, and chaises, 
*^ vvere in such requisition, that nursery- 
'^ maids and foot-boys, vvere seen giggüng 
" and grinning, scampering and scram« 
" bling, and playfully wrestling, to obtain 
" for their yonng lords and ladies the 
*' triumph of possessing, on this gala day, 
" the ass most in favour and fashion. 

*' Invalids shared the general inspira- 
^' tion, and smiled ; cven loungers fur- 
^* got for an hour the 1-orrurs ot ennui\ 
" and the countenance of every §nha- 
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" bitant aiid visitor of this delightful 
'^ aquatic retreat evinced that, at least, the 
'*' moments then fleeting were those of 
" unalloyed joy." 

After this, I gradually fall into the fa- 
miliär, or chit-chat style, which. is neces- 
sary for the iniroduction of characteristic 
anecdotes of the Company, a description 
of dresses, and other common-place mat- 
ter, concluding with a list of names. 

Lytüeton, Sir, I heg you will accept 
my best thanks for this favour. 

Mason. Oh, Sir, I am the party obliged. 
In the honoLir of the attention of such a 
personage as the Lord p|f the Manor of 
Moreton, I incur an Obligation impossible 
to be redeemcd. I would raiher shrink 
into nonentity, than incur the risk of 
being deemed too obtHisive upon your 
attention, Sir ; but I feel a sort of restless 
Impulse, to avail myself of this oppor- 
tunity which Fortune has given me, 
of soliciting the honour of your 
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commands in my way. Your wealtb, 
Sir, I am given to understand, is 
superior even to Mr. Plimflam's; and 
though "Uode Yates has almost extorted 
a promise of my Services in the PHm- 
flam interest, I myself feel every indnit- 
tion to prefer that of Lyttleton. 

Lyttleton, I thank you, Sir ; but J (to 
not comprehend the nature of the Services 
you are so good as to tender. 

Lancaster. In Order to appreciate their 
worth, it is necessary to in form you, Sir, 
that my friend Mason is a Barrister, who 
practices, not in the Court of Chancery, 
King's Bench, or Common Pleas ; but in 
one, the increasing prerogatives and power 
of which you will learn with surprise, if 
you remain but a short time longer in 
England. Mason is an Advocate, Sir, at 
the Bar of the Court of Public Opi- 
xioN. And when you recollect, that 
this Court is perpeiually open, for special 
purposes; and that in London there are 
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«gtifer and fixed hours for pleadings and 
JieaiingSy every morning and evening, all 
.the year round ; and once a day even on 
45andays ; besides Courts of less extensive 
|umdiction, held weekly, at least, in evefy 
county of the empire ; — when you con- 
sider that before this Trihwnal every indi- 
vidual, from tbe highest to the lowest 
rank is liable to be cited, and is privileged 
to appeal ;— when you find that not only 
malters of public welfare, and of general 
concern; but afFairs of local interest, of 
private life^ and individual character, are 
niade the subjects of discussion at this 
bar, you will not deem tt a question of 
indifFerence whether you have an able Ad- 
vocate, or none at all, in the Court of 
Public opinion. On the contrary, Sir, 
the fact is, that men of wealth; Jike Flim- 
flam, are constantly hunting for geniuses 
in the line of Mason's profession, ofFering 
such splendid retaining fecs, as will soon 
cpnvert the old benches at Westminstcx 
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into dullard's dormitory; — for, since the 
magic of wealth has opened such a 
new and stränge ascent to power and 
greatness, through this Court of Puki^ 
lic Opinion, popularity necessarily suflMtL 
sedes justice; and the efForts of elo- 
quence, and the dexterity pf special plead- 
ing, find far more lucrative employment 
in the columns of a newspaper, than in 
the courts of law 1 

Lyttleton. I was not altogether Igno- 
rant of the increased and increasing 
powers of this CouKt which you have so 
well described ; but, until this introduc- 
tion, I never had an opportunity of con- 
versing with any of its practitioners. To 
Mr. Mason I repeat my thanks, fof the 
overtnres he has made of his Services. 
At present, it is very far from my Inten- 
tion to make any appeal to the Court in 
which he practices ; and if ever it should 
be my misfortune to be cited there myself, 
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it will thea be time enough to consider, 
whether I shall be more likely to obtain 
justice by defending my own cause^ or 
l?y resorting to the hired eloquence of a 
professional pleader. In this latter case, 
roight not I employ our friend Lancas- 
ter? (jsmiBigJ He has talents, — don't 
you think, Mr. Mason, he would excel in 
the profession? • 

Mason. Never. — He can only write on 
one side of a question, and that, he must 
be convineed, is the just one. I appeal to 
himself, if, upon an occasion when I Nvas 
retained to answer some pleadings of long- 
winded Vetus, and only wanted a few 
Greek and Latin quotations to set ofF 
against those, which give such a eollege 
air to my antagonist, (who, by the bye, 
is really much too learned a hrother for 
most of us,)I askhim, whether he did not 
refuse to give me a single scrap of Greek 
or Latin, though he has all these matters 
at his ^ngers' ends, for no other reasoi^ 

VOL. II. I. ' 
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than that he had not studied the subject ' 
in controversy ; and^ therefore^ he would 
not abet the publica tion of an article, that 
possibly might be prejudicial to the cause 
of truth. 

Lyttlcion. (with emphasis.) Dib he-^ 
DiD he act thus ? 

Afo^on.Ofa^worsethan that — sillierthings 
by far ! I may say it now, I \iopty without 
ofiending hini, that when I perceived the 
ready begin to slacken with him— and had 
reason to be convinced that a few girmeas 
>vou1d be welcome strangers — I ofFered 
him, by authority of a certain editor and 
propiietoTj at the tip-top of a certainm- 
terest, a carte blanche for his literary Ser- 
vices, by which he might have made a 
fortunc, and gained a post at court. For, 
Sir, — besides being a match for the best 
prose writers of the day, — Lancaster has 
a latent fire of poetry, that, once lighted 
up, would have totally eclipsed the meagrim 
xnonodies of Fashionable Methodism, as 
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well as the dermpagan^ demi-christiarij 
rhapsodies of sack-inspired poets by profes- 
sion. Bat, — (risum teneatis/ my proud 
friend — with pericranium füll, and pockets 
empty, spurned all the ofiered opportunities 
of replenishing the latter from the pro- 
duce of the former; consoling himself 
with the meagre s^tisfaction, that it never 
should be said of him, " he hired out his 
" mind to the best bidder, or prostituted 
" the few talents he possessed for sordid 
'' gain." 

Lyttleton. And breathes there one such 
spirit still among thy sons, oh England ! 

Mason. Oh, yes, one certainly — Ecc3 
homo. — Such a spirit is absolutely the oc- 
cupant of that cage of skin and bones — 
(^Pointing to Lancaster.) Now it has al- 
waysappeared to me, that flesh and blood 
are indispensable appendages to skin« hone, 
and spirit j that these are not to be sus- 
tained without good cheer — and that good 
cheer is not tobe had without the mopusses? 
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Whatever miracles Mr. Lancaster may 
achieve in this respect, I must own I have 
never been able to discover any magic, but 
tnoney, that could conjure a beef steak on 
my table, ^nd yet I must suppose that 
he has found, or still expects to find, some 
* Substitute for money, or for beef; eise he 
would never have refused the ofFers I ha\QB 
alluded to ; nor have spurned the Liver- 
pool purse of five hundred guineas. 

Lyttleton. Liverpool purse ! — Explain, 
Sir. — 

Mason. Once, Sir, at a celebrated club 
of Wits, called the *^ Eccentrics,'' it 
feil to the lot of Lancaster, as a test of 
bis qnalification, to make an extempore 
oration in Defence of the Slave Trade. — 
The manner in which he acquitted himseliP 
absolutely electrified the audience. — The 
perfect originality of his arguments — the 
subtil ty of his conclusions — the brilliäncy 
of his fancy, and the correctness of his 
ianguage — altogether displayed him as 
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by far the most able sophist of the club j 
änd such was the Impression produced on 
the mind of a Liverpool merchant, who 
happened tobe present, that he seriously 
offered the orator, on behalf of a Com- 
mittee^ of uhich he was the organ, five 
hundred guineas. if he would write a smaU 
tract in the same spirit, or throw the sub- 
stance of his speech into a pamphlet. — At 
that very time, Lancaster was in debt^ 
and in want; — but, would you believe it, 
Lancaster spurned the overture with dis- 
dain! 

Lyttteton. Is this a truth ?— Speak to 
me, Lancaster; — convince me that I do 
not dream. 

Lancaster. It is true, Sir, that such an 
«cfFer actually followed the wfld rhapsody ot 
the moment on that boyish oöcasion, to 
which Mason has alluded, — But, however 
'marvellous it be that such a proposition 
should Jiave been seriously oftered, surely 
it is not matter of surprize, that the insult 
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was ' repelied with the Indignation that it 
merited. I trnst there is not to be found 
(out of the pale of the inft^rnal crew them- 
selves) a tongue or pen that could be 
stimulated by wealth's most potent magic, 
to plead in favour, or defence, or palliation 
of that hell-deserving criminal, who buys 
or sells a brother-man ! 

Mason. A very good speech, Lancaster, 
but what will you get by it ? — 

Lytlleton. (with a look of animated joy 
towards Lancaster^ Eyery thing ! 

Mason. That's better pay than he ever 
cxpected,! am sure. Why, Sir, you beat the 
Liverpool merchant hollow — Well, I^ncas- 
ter, I wishyou joy with all myheart. I niust 
be ofF — for I must send to London, by to 
night's post, an account of the opening of 
the Fli mflani ton theatre, which takes place 
to-niorrow. The little manäger, Dashall, 
comes down handsomely, and Loüght not 
to disappoint him. — 

Lyttletoii, Mr. Mason,-— Mr. Mason, — 
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you are culpable — I am not blameless — 
Too much bare-faced venality has, with 
too much complaisance, been already 
listened to. — Sir, your most obedient. 

Here Lyttleton bowed, with an air that 
repulsed the wish of the humbled Mason 
to reply : — he, thercfore, with good pqlicy, 
took the hint, and ieft Lancaster and his 
patron to conciude their walk alone. 
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Silent, with folded arms, and medita- 
tive brow, Lyttleton walked slowly on. 
Several minutes passed away, during 
Which the only sound that feil upon the 
listejiing ear of Lancaster, was the mono- 
tonous dashing of the waves upon the 
pebbly shore they trod. Hoping and fetr- 
ing, he watched the visage of him, upon 
whoae lips bis destiny appeared to hever^ 
anxiously endeavouring^ to explore (he 
workingiE of his mind. 



■j" 
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The playful air of relaxation, that sat 
upon his countenance for the few liiö- 
ments during which he had trifled with 
the venal Mason, was now gone; and his 
Stern and kniited brow denoted more than 
raere thought— it indicated anger, 

Suddenly he stood still, and gradually 
raising his fine expressive eyes from the 
base tQ the summit of the white and 
craggy clifFs, that towered before them^ he 
exclaimed, — 

" Land of my Fathers ! — Country 
of my Heart! — Cradle of Liberty! — Ark 
of Truth! — Oh, England! forgive me, 
that even for an instant I have pläyed the 
traitor !" 

Then turning to Lancaster, he conti- 
nued— 

^* I am angry with myself, perhaps be- 
yond the measure of my fault ; but when I 
feflect, how much of all the glory and the 
good^ which she possesses, England owes to 
the incorruptible advocates and agent^ of 
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her Faeb Press^ I stand self-condemnei^ 
for treason, in Holding even playful parley 
with that literary pander to the Town's 
corrupted taste ! Every friend of liberty 
and truth, every lover of bis country, must, 
on reHection, feel, and ought to show^ 
cotitempt and Indignation towards the 
whole pernicious tribe of which he is a 
specimen ; a race of shameless hirelings, 
who, profaning the ofBce of British Jour- 
nalists,^ 

" With infamous venality grown bold, 

'^ Write on their bosoms — to he let or soldy 

" Stamp Truth*8 brigbt name upon a lie jast made, 

'* To turn a penny in the way of trade!"* 

" To this most execrable trade, England 
müst quickly turn her jealous vigilance, or 
her sons willbe involved insensibly in inteU 
lectua! darkness, the sure precursor of the 
fall of Freedom. — No Minister, howöfer 
desperate^ wouldhave dared tu hurl the open^ 

*Cowper. 
^ U3 
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blow of violence, against that key-stone of 
the glorious arch of Civil and Religious 
Freedom, — the Just Liberty of the Press. 
But the venal spirit of the times has bred 
and fostered a nest of traitors to trüth, to 
reason^ and their country, whose iniquilous 
occupation it is, to pervert that noble engine 
of the mind to purposes of corrupfe folly, 
fraud^ and malice — and who thus render 
nugatory, by corruption, that influence of 
duty, which force could not subdue. For 
so long as Wealth shelters from general 
execration, and universal scorn, the corrupt 
agents of the press, where can bigotry 
with more facility disseminate its delusions, 
or despotisin more leisurely prepare its 
chains, than among a generous and confid- 
ing people, whose credulity actually Sup- 
ports in afflifcnce tne wretches who cal- 
lously conspire to betray thenr? 

** But enough of the dark side of our 
theme! — Let me refresh my sph-its with 
recoUections of that noble disdain of bri- 



\ 
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bery, which you> even when pinched by 
want, displayed — let me remexnber the 
scruples oC;^a just mind in refusing your 
assistance to Mason*s Anti-Vetus ; — and 
above all, let me reflect with joy upon the 
virtuous Indignation with which you spurn- 
ed the overtures of the vile trafückers 
in human creatures. 

'^ These thoughts r^call roy mind to the 
object which I had in view, when I re- 
quested your Company in this morning*8 
stroll — I seet — I know your. heart's whole 
character. — Yoa would reject a gift, 
however splendid, which entailed your 
dependence on the donor ; or your mind's 
slavery to any prescribed System. 

" Yet, let me plai nly askyou, howyou mean 
to live ? Blushnotat therecollection ofyour 
poverty — Blush not at the coj^viction^ that 
your poverty is proclaimed by your con- 
signment to that abode of paupers, from 
which it is my glory, and my joy, that I 
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have redeemed you. T perccive yotxtfeelings 

are excited ; rather let your tmderstanding 

be aroused : you have been toö long the 

creature of itnpulse ; escape at once from 

the snares of a sensibility too morbid to be 

followed as a guide, and select for yourself 

somepath oflife in which you mayhence« 

forth walk erect, and, wilh a manly Step, 

pursue some objeet worthy of your talents 

and your energies ! • There is one sub- 

ject, which I will not afFect to pass over 

mthout notice. — I am not blind to the 

attachment which White's grand-daughter 

cherishes for you; — but I am convinced 

that, even were you ten times more of a 

lover than you are^ you would never sufFer 

a selfish passion so far to degrade you, as to 

forget how great a disparagement there 

now is betwten Miss Clarendon and you: — 

she the heiress to fifty thousand pounds, 

and you " 

Lancaster. {interruptin g him.) Spare 
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me, Sir, — Spare me. You have touched a 
painful chord, indeed. 

Lytileton. The pain is over— but it was 
necessary topremise thus much. Now letme 
ask anotber question : could you pleasantly 
spend a year or two in the society, I will 
speak piain, the sefvice of such a man as I 
am ? If so, I will engage, that you ihall 
acquire tenfold the pecuniai y profits which 
you could reap from any other occupation 
of your timeandtalents. 

Lancaster. Are you serious, Sir? 

Lytüeton. Most seriousN— I have urgent 
occasion for a confidentibl secretary — 
You are precisely suited to my wants — A 
year or two, perhaps, spent in habits of 
friendly intercourse with a man, whose 
life has been a series of romances, may 
not be unpleasantly passed ; ^nd I shall be 
both gratified and obliged, if, in return for 
y out Company and Services, you will accept 
the independence pf a gentleman for the 
remainder of your life. • 
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Lyttleton then^ in a manner peculiarly 
his own, continued tbe conversation on 
the affairs of Lancaster — and so dexte- 
rously did he exerthis skill in mental anato- 
my, that, in the course of tbat morning^s 
walk, the whole heart of theyoung vißionary 
was laid bare to the view of the delighted 
Lyttleton. His philanthi?opic spirit re« 
joieed in the unexpeeted discovery of such 
a suitable object of his patronage ; and 
he inwardly resolved^ that all the aid which 
wealth could give to genius and integrity 
should, without h'mits, be afForded to this 
new idol of his hopes L 

S,CESE 111. 

As they were returning to Flimflamton, 
they were met by the Earl of St. OrviUe. — 

At the sight of this young nobleman, 
Lancaster &tarted, trembled^ and turned 
pale. He attempted to avoid the Earl, but 
Lyttleton observed it, and said — 

** I understand, my Lord, that there \$ 
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some misundersUnding — some mystery» 
between your Lordship and this young 
gentleman ; whom I musl kitruduce, in bis 
new character of Secretary. 

St. Orville. There was> Sir — but this 
letter, which I have just received, dis- 
solVes the mystery, miich to the honour of 
Mr. Secretary Lancaster, whom I am proud 
ta take by the band. — I told you, if you 
remember, that Mr. Lancaster and I had 
met once at the house of a common ac^ 
quamtance. That person was the titied and 
celebrated chere amiCf of a no less celebrat- 
ed money lender» whose mansion is noto-. 
riously open to gamesters of all ranks.-r- 
A plan had'been digested to entrap your 
humble servant, then little more than nine- 
teenyears dd, intoa marriagewith ademi- 
rep of fashion^ for which the infamous 
contrivers were to receive four thousand 
pounds. I escaped the matrimonial snare ; 
but was fleeced of my money at their card 
lables; and further robbed by means of 
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pretended bonds^ and other securities, in 
which tbe raaster o( this notoriou$ ren- 
dezvous of sharpers was a general dealer. 
At this house I once saw this gentle^ 
man ; and his name was imolicated in a 
transaction by which I was defrauded of 
two thousand pounds. When calied upon 
by me for explanation, he thought fit 
only to give evasive answers, and general 
pleas of innocence, though the circnm- 
stances werc clearly capable of explanation. 
T considered hin) guilty, but having aban- 
doned the set, to which I considered him 
to belong, I troubled myself no furlherr— 
iior, in all probability^ would the remem- 
brance of his person ever have recurred 
to nie, had I not encountered, to my 
astonishment, in your Lancaster, the 
Lancaster of those days of my dangerous 
indiscretions ! 

Lyttlelon. He has related the whole 
afFair to me, and I am convinced of his 
innocence : he was never but that once in 
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thehouse, to which he was decoyed by an 
artful tool of the proprietor. 

St. Orville, Lancaster, you may now 
do iDoi:e than assert your innocence — you 
may prove it. The wretch, Falconer, is no 
more. He died a miserable death, and, 
stung by remorse, made an ample con- 
fession of those forgeries which incurred 
my suspicion of your guilt. I am now 
. aware of the motives which prevented your 
explanation : they are honourablQ to your 
feelings of humanity, which made you 
submit fo" the unmerited suspicion of 
being co-agent in a fraud, rather than 
exculpate yourself by those proofs, which 
must have surrendered Falconer to the 
executioner. 

Lancaster. How can I sufficiently ac- 
knowledgejny obligations to your lordship's 
pre8entcandour,andyour formergenerosity, 
The sufFerings I have endured, from your 
suspicions of my guilt, have been, indeed^ 
severe — ^yet they are but mild punishments 
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for a career of giddy thoughtlessness and 
extravagance^ wbich, first leading me to dis- 
regard all estimate of expense, made me 
inevitably an Instrument of injorj to my 
. creditors ; then hurried me from precipice 
to precipice of dangerous errors, until I 
was consigned, by self-inflicted poverty, toa 
workhduse pallet. 

Lytileton. Enougb of self-condemna- 
tion. We must all reflect that, * The 
web of our llves is of a mingled yarn: 
good and evil : our virtues would be 
proud, if they vvere not checked by out 
vices ; and our vices would despair if they 
were not cherished by our virtues.' — Thus 
says Shakespear, who of all writers, next 
to the inspired authors of Holy Writ, 
speaks close^ to the heart of man. It 
becomes you never to forget the errors of 
your youth ; but I shall remember only 
your incorruptible integrity of principle, 
that häs left bare those errors, ratber than 
Cover them with the mantle of wealth, 
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whicb preferred the e}s0;0/tep( those 
errors, which was oflfered to you by the 
hands of corruption f 

They had now reached the gate of 
Lyttleton's cottage, and the termination of 
their walk concluded the conversatioo. 



236 THE MAGIC OF WEALTK^ 



.•«, 



CHAPTER VI. 



SCENE !• 

It was the universal echo at FUmflamton, 
" that this was to be a prodigious grand 
night at the 

" Library." 

This structure was the chef d'oeuvre of 
Mr. Adhere, and the sums w hich he had 
planned away upon it, amounted to a total 
that Startled even Flimflam himself. 

A celebrated Beauty of Fashion, whose 
influence among the haut ton was supreme, 
had sofar honoured the ledgerof Flimflam, 
as to cause her Most Noble name to be 
emblazoned on the debtor side ; but always 
kept the opposite per contra page, a pure 
unsuUied blank. 
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Old-fashioned book-keepers would have 
been puzzled to balance such sort of ac- 
counts; but modern adepts in the science 
of book-keeing, are aware, that on some 
occasions^ the value received for monies 
paid fcr lent, is necessarily invisible ; is not 
expressed, but understood. 

Thus, in return for many pecuniary ad- 
vances to the Marchioness of Minchinton, 
Flimflam had received as many important 
hints, These kints could not certainly be 
posted in his ledger, yet has he often de- 
ciared, that they much more than balanced 
all the pounds, Shillings, and pence, which 
stood beneath her name. 

When one of Flimflam's friends suggest- 
ed to him, with a sort of eclectic spirit^ that 
Libraries were now become so common, it 
would be better to hit upon some novel 
Substitute — he consulted his Oracle of High 
Fashion and Taste, who exclaimed : 

" The fool, the fool, what is a Watering- 
place without a Library ? it would be like a 
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church without a pulpit, or more apropos^ 
— a bell without a clapper ! Let mejust hint 
to you my notion of the matter,** continued 
the Marchioness, (whose altitude and 
circomference inspired all the awe which 
näturally arises from a contemplation of 
the great) " the evil of the ^isting things 
of this kind, lies in their pettitness — let 
me just hint to you, that our sole objection 
to the pigmy booths, calied tibraries, at 
other places, is the dwarfish area of 
the things. — Only conceive the horrifying 
barbarism of the thing, to find our- 
selves pressed into a corner, by a wedge 
of summerising slopsellers from ihe 
Minories on one side ; and a screw of 
quizzing puppies, from Puddle-dock, on the 
other. Not that the canaille should be 
shiit out — Oh, no — no — no — quite au 
contrarie — let them in by all means ; they 
are the spectators, without whose admira- 
tion, we show-folks should act a poor spirit- 
less part. But let me repeat the hint to 
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you, tbat to make the Library at a water- 
tng-plaoe, at ali adapted to the purposes of 
a staring-room for fashionables, it must have 
CAPAciOüSNESs — take that A/ti^ — kt there 
be ample stage-room, and you will have a 
'Succession of actors from the great World, 
whowill feel as much gratification in walk^ 
ing in, Walking roundj and Walking oiU^ 
as the fauroble sons and daughters of John 
Bull themselves experience m gazing at us, 
and guessing at our titles I" 

Flimflam took the hint: Adhere soon 
realized it ; and thus aspacious and magni- 
ficent pavilion of pleasure, reared its proud 
cüpola, like a second Ranelagh, on the spot 
where had formerly stood the thatched 
parsonage house of the village of Thistle- 
ton. 

Such was the origin of the süperb 
Library at Flimflanitön ; — but when it was 
finished — ^Where was the suitable Libra- 
rian ? — « 

Numerous and daring as were the specu- 
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lators and adventurers of tbe day, not one, 
of all the sanguine race, appeared to have 
sufiicient spirit to embaric in such ?l pata- 
gonian undertaking. 

Advertisement followed advertisement, 
with proposals of the most alluring kind ; 
" all the purchase-money might remain 
in mortgage ; and any further sum, to any 
amount, wanted to carry on the undertak- 
ing, would be lent by the Proprietor, at 
common interest, without further security/ 

In vain — the bait was unsuccessful ; the 
season was fast advancing. The Pavilion 
Library, built on theplanof the Pantheon; 
decorated with the most tasteful Orna- 
ments ; furnished magnificently ; and 
stocked with every work of Literature, 
that could be bought, was still a raere dead 
picture — and Flimilam was in despair ! 

At length, resoh cd that, at all events, 
the Grand Pavilion Library should 
open with the commencement of the 
season, he determined to take the risk of 
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ihe coHcern upon himself ; and hhjA^niieij 
was now turned to tfce discovery of a Buit- 
able tonductor er condui^ors. In-this 
task he had soliciled the assistadce of 
such of his fashionable ac<|uaiutances, as 
were most likely togive bim proper Am^*-.— - 
At tbe head of these was Charles Meredilh. a 
good-naiured feÜow, who was upon familiär 
terms with all ihe fashionable world i and 
who contrived to support the character^ of 
a man of fashion without any fortune, and 
to obtain the reputation of a man of taste, 
with no better pretensions th^n a bold 
assurance, and pertflippancy of opinion. — 
, This gentleman had, iike the Marchioness^ 
been introduced to Flimflam; and, Iike 
the Marchioness, had got into his books; 
to him» therefore, Fiimflam mcntioned his 
dilemma qoncerning a Librarian. 

** My dear boy," saidMeredith, slapping 
hia friend the Banker heartily qn the 
shouUer, *^ you must have two Librarians, 
and I have, at this momcnt, got the very . 

VOL. II. . ü 

f 
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two in my eye, who, of all tnen in the 
World, are t^e best adapted to the Situa- 
tion : — Harry PufF and Bob Raffle, were 
certainly designed by nature, and have 
been admirably qualified by education and 
experience, to conduct such an establish- 
ment as the Flimflamton Libfäry. 

Flimflam. Indeed ! Explain, Sir. 

Meredith. In the first place, I -defy you 
to find a cleverer irtventor than PafF. 

Flimflam. What dö y eu mean by inven- 
tor ? 

Meredith. Oh, a sort of Romancer ; er, 
if you must have it— a — a — didyouever 
hear of a white lie ? 

Flimflam, Is that ingenious talent any 
recommendation ? 

Meredith. Certainly — Why, Sir, if a 
man, in the Situation of a Librarian, were 
to teil truth only once in the course of a 
day, it is ten thousand to one, but he 
would give unpardonable ofFence. — For 
instance, suppose Lady M ary Hazlewopd 



THE MAQIC Ojr WBALTk, 249 

fit his elbow, whpse tongue bejng perj;et- 
ually employed in scanc^lizing other people, 
she always has her ears ready to catch 
the whispers which she suspects zte level- 
ed at herseif. — * Pray, Mr. Thingumme,* 
say s her Ladyship, ' be so good as to teil me, 
what that person was muttering about ? 
What did h(5 say ?'— 

If jyMBJi^swer were to be given truly, it 
woddoMV ' He said that your Ladyship 
iooked all the worse this morning, for the 
money and rest you had lost last night.'— 
Now Puff would say, * He remarked, my 
Lady, what a loss Flimflamton would have 
to deplqre, when we have the misfortune 
to be deprived of your Ladyship.*— 

Then again -r- A young blood, from 
Throgmorton Street, who has got leave of 
old Daddy to spend a month and a few 
Bank notes where he pleases, puts up his 
horses, andwith his head füll o( high life, 
trundles hin^sielf . into the . Library — ^and 
4inacking his whip on his brau new 

M.3 
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Wellington Overalls, turns over ihe '* Suh^ 
scription Book^' with the dir of an ac- 
compHshed lounger, and enquires ; 'Well, 
Mister, who has tlie Devil sent among 
you ? Any body hcre ? Any Fashion ? 
Any High-flyers ?' Let's !ook at your b'ook 
— No, all cits — all cockneys —your place 
will never do at this rate. — ^The Newspapers 
announced, that there was not a hole to 
poke one's nose in ; and moreover, that 
the Dnchess of — of — what's her nanie, 
was herc* 

Truth would say, *^ that the season was 
very indifferent, and that no Duchess was 
thought of;" but Puff would exclaim, 
* We are very füll, very füll, indeed — quite 
crowded, Sir, — and we have shoals of 
fashionables fresh every day. The Duchess 
comes to day or to-morröw, certam^ and 
then we shall be gay/ 

An Author, humble, and of course 
poor, oreeps in on tiptoe, loeks cautiously. 
round, bites bis finger nails, and then 
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whispers, ^ How do you do, Sir ?' * Well— ^ 
ch, — pray may. I venture tp ask you, Sir, 
are there many Orders for ihat little work of 
mine ? — Does it move ? — Do you hear 
it spoken of ? — What do folks say ?' — 
What truth woüld say in this case, would 
drive the poor nervous scribbler away 
from Flimflamton for evcr.*— Not a copy 
sold, nor a Single enquiry niade— PufFßays, 
' Oh, I am absolutely tprn to pieces for your 
work, Sir. You are reallycruelto theworld, ^ 
and unjust to your own fame. Why don't 
you favour us more frequently, Sir, with 
your charmiug prodactions ? — I wish, Sir, 
you would turn your talentstapoetry — the 
picturesque beautics of Flimflamton, under 
your pen-— oh, what a thing you would 
make of it !'-— 

Thus you perceive, my dear boy, (wjtk 
another slap on the Shoulder J I have .fpade 
it appear, that a Librarian, whose difficult 
l^usiness it is to make every conceited, 
idle, dissipated, nervous^ and whimsical 
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visitor satisfied with themselves, must 
necessarily bc inventing or evading froth 
morning to night ; and that I knoW to be 
Puffs grand forte. 

Flimflam. So nmich for orie qualifica- 
tion — ^What hext ? 

Meredith. Secondly, my dcäar böy, Puff 
has very good teeth. 

Flimßam. Forbiting? 

Meredith. No, for tittering. -^A genteel 
Librarian never fails to titter whenever'thc 
ladies speak to him, or he to tbe ladies. 

Flimßam. Proceed, Sir. 

Meredith. In the third place, Puff is 
thoroughly lazy. 

Flirnflam. What's the merit of laziness? 

Meredith. It enables him to endure the 
languor of doing nothing — ^If a Librarian 
were of an industrious turn, he 
would be perpetually charged with rude- 
ness, as every body expects him to do 
nothing, but listlessly to listen to their non- 
•ense, and appear delighted. — Seriously, my 
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dear boy, Harry PufF was made for your 
Grand Library. 

Flimßam. You mean my Grand Library 
was made for Harry PuiF ; who is he ? 

Mcredith. Harry PufF is a smart young 

* 'feIIow> of gentee] connections, whose head 

is an excellent catalogue of books for light 

reading, having been apprenfice to a nich^ 

nach bookseller in Bond Street ; but 



u 
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'' Nor fate could rule^ nor his indentures bind.'* 

He has since tried the life of a strolling 
player, and» having at length discovered 
that his talents in that line are not 
quite so populär as Kean's, he is now con- 
Yinced of his folly, and would, I am per* 
suaded make an excellent Librarian. 

Flimftam. So much for PufF— now» then, 
as to Raffie. 

Meredith. Raffle*s education began at 
jeven years of age in a Billiard^room ; and 
has been regularly foUowed up through all 



248 THE MAGIC OF WEALTH. 

the coarses of the Gramester 8 School aod 
Colleges. Raffle has, by bis prudmce, 
realized a few bundredsj and has absoUitely 
foresworn all further practice. — TTie 
Honourable Mr. Light, Frank Lowe, 
Herefordshire Rashton, Lord Tomlins^ the« 
Admiral, and half-a-dozen others of that 
•et, with ym know who at their head, 
would, I have no doubt, patronise Bob ; and 
they would bring over the two Duchesses 
the Marchioness of Minchinton, Lady 
Fanny, Mrs. Lowe, and all their followers, 
whose spirit and gaiety would give souI 
and zest to any undertaking. Bob's expe- 
rience and talents point him out as the 
man of all men for the dashing bellesy and 
the superintendance of the loo-tables, 
bagatelles, raffles, lotteries, and a snug 
Subscription Faro ; — while PufF ogles, 
titters, and talks nonsense to the senti* 
mental heroines of the hour. 

The eloquence of Meredith prevaiied; 
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y SC£N£ II. 

• 

Zasi season PufF and- Raffle were the 
agents of Flimfkm ; this season the un- 
dertaking was at their own responsibility, 
and every attraction that Imagination could 
.devise, was now held forth at the Grand 
Pavilion Library.— -As all the world weie 
\indoubtedly at FÜmflamton, §o all Flim- 
flamton were at this instant in the Pavilioa 
Library, or were going to, or returniqg, 
from that scene of gaiety and .splendoiir. 

The principal Saloon was crowded mgst 
delightfuUi/y as one of the first Ornaments 
of the musical world was expected to dis- 
play her talents ; and it was generally 
undersiood, that the train of the Marchio- 
ness of Minchinton, and Mrs. Flimflam. 
who patronised the night^ would include a 
royal Duke. 

Impressious as various as the number of 
beholders were created by the brilliani 
ficene^ and dialogues of every descrip* 

M 3 
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tion, from motley groups of every rank and 
quality, were, at the same timC; rehearsing 
bn this splendid stage. The ^n, whose 
Office it is to fill th^se light pages^ can 
only imperfectly register short samples of 
the conversation öf two or three groups, 
telected indiscriminately from the whole. 

SCENE III. 

The Crisp family and Mr. Mason. 

Crisp. (pulling Mtison by the shirt ofhis 
coät) Lord, Mr. Mason, how monstrous 
lucky that I have got hold of you at last — 
if wehave not been squeezing and pushing 
to get at you so, you can't think,— ^Polly, 
*my dear, don't lose your b rother. 

Mason. (elbowing away,) How dye 
do? How dye do ? You must excnse lue; 
but I am known to so many people here, 
that really my attentions are not at my 
own disposal. 

Crisp. O, Sir, your most obedient-* 
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pray don't make any apologies— -I thöught 
you might Üke to know what I have just 
overheard that old gentleman in black, 
with the flapped hat, and a bit of silk 
tied round his waist, like an äpron, teil 
that little gentleman with the pig-tail. 

Mason. fseizing Cri^^s hand.J What 
was it? What did he say? My dear 
Crisp, you must not mistake me^^I am 
always proud of every opportunity of 
taking you by the Hand. Mrs. Crisp, 
my dear lady, I hope I have the pleasure to 
see you well, and Master, and Miss Crisp ? 
— A'nt you delighted with the brilliancy, 
elegance, ,and accommodation, of this 
süperb Library ? You never saw such an 
lassembly at Margate — no Such room as 
this, there or any where eise — the chönde- 
liers alone cost a thousand pounds. — Well, 
Crisp, — ^andso— and so-— the Bishop said. 

Mrs. Crisp. {standing tipt^e.) La ! — is 
that a Bishop ? I thought Bishops ^had 
big wigs and lawn sleeves. 
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Moion* Yes> my dear madanii it is thc 
Bishop of — — — . 

MasUr Crisp. Papa, Hft mt up— I want 
to look at it-^shew it me. 

Müs Crisp. I will see it— let me see a 
Bishop, 

Crisp. Hold your tongues — yoü little 
torments. Its always the way with Mrs. 
Crisp— onecan nevergoany where without 
theseHttle plagues at our heels. 

Mason. Well — but as you were say- 
ing, Crisp, er gohig to say-^the Bishop 
^i(l — Whatdid he say, my dear fellow ? 

Crisp. Faitli now, Mason, Tve a good 
Illind not to teil you, (and its a famous 
bit of news) for 1 think you meant to 
icut ; — and though you are a peg higher 
in the world now, than you were when v\e 
were both 'prenlices, and used to spout 
Speeches out of plays, at the Robin Hood 
Club; yet after all, an Apothecgry and a 
house keeper, let me teil you, is not to be 
blotvn upon by a picher up of paragraphs. 
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* Mason. You will have your joke \ — bot 
now, my good fellöw, what was it you over- 
heard the Bishop say ? Come now, don't be 
caustic, and you shall see a neat little article 
in a day or two, on the Rosa Tinctura, ihat 
shall surpass every thing in the shape of a 
pufF, that I have ever done. 

Cmjö. You are a persuasive fellow — 
why, then, you iftust know, from what I 
heard drop between them, it seems, 
that there h going to be one of the 
gründest Reviews^ that ever was known in 
this eountry. The whole Court, and all 
the Ministry, and ihe^ Bench of Bishops ^ 
and all the Clergy^ and the Pitt 
Club, are pledged to be, upon the ground, to 
countenance this Grand Review. There 
is to be a sham fight, no doubt, as some 
thousands of a certain Scotch corps, (I think 
it ^tvas the Edinburgh Regiment they, 
mentionfed,) are to be knocked down ; — 
no expence is beto spared — and it is to be 
done on a much grander scae-Ie than ever 
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was tried before. They had some Beeret 
at the end of it, for they began to jabber 
some outlandish lingo. 

Mason. (laug hing.) Ha — Ha — Ha— 
Good bye, Crisp; and thankyou for nothing. 
—The Review ~they spoke of^ is a^ Litefary 
Journal, that is preparing to come out in 
Opposition to the Edinburgh Review. That 
littlegentleman is to be the Editor, and the 
Bishop is one of its wärmest patrons. As 
to the gibberish you speak of, I ooneeive 
that an apothecary and a house^keepet ougbt 
to have understood it, for I dare say it was 
Latin, as the Editor is constantiy quoting 
Juvenal ; biit I forgot, Juvenal s is not dag 
Latin — good bye. (Moving qffl) 

Mrs. Crisp. I wo n der you demean your- 
seif so before Dukes and Loids, and 
Duchesses and Ladies, as to speak to such 
low fellüws as writes in the papers ! — See, 
yonder is Miss Perryinan and her brother, 
and Deputy Moveall, that's a party that will 
do one credit to seem acquainted with. — 
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SCENE IV. 

The MarchioMss hf Minckinton and Mr. 

Stanltfy &c. Öfc. 

Marchioness. There really äre capabilitieB 
in these rooms for a masquerade* 

Stanly* What büt a masqaerade is the 
present crovvd ? Was- fh^re ever a more 
motley crew assembied undef one roof? 
Examine the visages öf the vrhole 
Kongregation, äftd thongh vizom are 
not worn, you shall discover ecarce onfe 
face in ten, that is the saine whioh 
the owner wears at hotnOi "Poor 
things— what päins they take to se&m the 
characters they are not ! 

MarcJd&nesi, Apropos of charaetefs. — 
Have you seen the St. OrviUe group ? Pray 
point me out the roagiciAn, Lyttleton, if 
you see hith, and the old merchant, änd 
his grand-daughter.— O, my evil genius, 
here comes an epitöme— no, an encyclo- 
paedia of all vulgarity. 
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An extraordinary bustle and pressure 
announced the arrival of thegreat patroness 
of Flimfiamton. An equipage of prodi* 
gious splendour had conveyed her to the 
door — and the cröwd on each side gifing 
way, formed an alley, through which Mrs. 
Flimflam swam into the Library, in 
motion and appearancei like the fresh 
painted figure at the head of a'sbip, at a 
launch.-^he was a woman past the middle 
age of life, corpulent in person, coarse ia 
her manners, vulgär in her speech, proud, 
and hard-hearted, hold, but grossly Igno- 
rant. Her dress was a ludicrous specimen 
of extravagant profuston and bad taste, in 
form, fabric, and colours : and her head, 
neck, arms, and wrists, were loaded, but 
not ornamented, vvith diamonds, 

Swimming on, she perceived the Mar- 
cljioness at a distance ; and when with a 
vigour of arms and elbows, that disconcert- 
ed the well-dressed, and terrified the deli- 
cate part of the assembly, she at length 
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arrived at her— she poured forth a speech, 
intended tö be strikingly genteel, in words 
adapted to the conversaziones of the laun- 
dry, with a voice and gesture which Moll 
Flaggon would have envied. 

Absolutely overpowered by shame, the 
Marchioness blushed through her rouge, 
and was compellecf to lean for support on 
the arm of Stanly. 

To increaseher mortification, justat the 
same instant, Stanly pointed out the ap- 
proach of Lyttleton, with Lancaster on 
one arm, and Emma Clarendon on the . 
other. — The G)untess St. Orville, a con- 
trast in all respects to Mrs. Flimflam, 
richly but elegantly attired, ^acefuliy, 
with a sweet enchanting smile, moved 
forward, her beautiful arm encircling that 
of the vener^ble White, Theyoung Earl< 
her brother, followed, leading the interest- 
iug Miss Oldvvays, while Charles Old- 
ways was directiog his divided attention to 
the old Merchant, and the young Dowager. 



S58 TRE HA;GIC OW WEALTIT. 

The Marchioneis aolicited pf her friend 
the CounteBs an introduction to Lyttleton^ 
with whom she entered into conversation, 
as well as with White and Lancaster, to 
the great chagrin of Mrs. Flimflam, who 
had no other method at hand of venting 
her spieen^ than by an icidirect attack on 
the poverty of the Ofdways, Addressing 
herseif to Stanly, in a key of voiee which 
the object of her attack could not avoid 
hearing, she said, '' Poor Mi^ Oldways ! I 
suppose she's come to hear Thingiimmeeanu 
Atthe Opera she may be heard for five Shil- 
lings in thegallery — though my Box costs 
me seven hundred pounds tbr the season ^ 
— but to people that are buried by circum- 
stances in the country, such a treat as this 
must be delicious. She's most charm- 
ing in a private room — I had her at our 
party last night — we had a select hundred 
exactly. I'm sorry Mr. Oldways is so 
odd— for Pm sure I should have no objec- 
tion to the young people being invited to 
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mir parties, without being asked dgain. — 
Indeed, we ask many respectable fanülies to 
Visit US, though we know it don't suit them to 
give entertainmentson the scale that we do. 
In this World of ups and downsj as the say- 
ing TS, some grow richer and some poorer ; 
but for my part, Tm siire I shall never shut 
my doors against a genteel family, merely 
becaüse their fortune is the worse for 
wear." 

Miss Oldways was not insensible totbiß 
sneer ; but consoled herseif, with the idea, 
that the quicker feelings of her loved 
parent were spared the mortification of 
hearing these and many other coarfee re- 
marks, the ofFspring of a J>ad and vulgär 

• 

spirit ; and she was more than compensated 
for the momentary chagrin she feit, by the 
tender assiduities and delicate attentions 6{ 
St. Orville, which bis indignation at such 
grossness impelied him todisplay more un* 
remittingly and, more conspicuously, thaa * 
the respectful nature of bis attachment tö 
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Miss Olclways would otherwise have pc^» 
mitted. 

SCENE r. . 

Another group consisted of Mr. Verryman^ 
Deputy Mcveall, and Mr. Raffle.. 

Perryman. I say, Mr. Raffie, don't you 
think it would answer to have a hoy to run 
to this place from Billingsgate^as it seems 
to take so ? 

Raffle. My dear Sir, you forget how long 
a voyage it would be. 

Perryrnan. Well so it might — but its 
half the pleasure of going to these sort of 
places.— If one comesby the way of get- 
ting a change of scene like, and a little re- 
creation from the shop, only think what a 
complete change a sea voyage is : — how 
vastly^ salubrious to the Constitution — 
besides the fun of it, and all that» 

Raffle, Every one in their humour, Sir, 
I think we have providcd for alraost all 
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tastes. Mr. Deputy Movedl, Fm glad 
to seq you wear so well, Sin Do you re- 
member the Alderman's odd trick for fifty 
pounds, at the Nag's head Club ? Its some 
'years ago now. I suppose the corpora- • 
tion is as famous for good whist-men as 
formerly. If any of the geutlemen should 
Visit Flimilamton, Ican accommodatelhem 
with every thing lequisitefora comfortable 
rubber, quite snug. 

MovealL Why, TU teil you, my friend, I 
am not so much in that wayas formerly—- 
Tve grown fond of the country, and I cani 
live cheap at my sister's farm, and so havegyt 
ofF all committees but such as pay a nton 
something for his time — you understan^,^ 
me. A SherifF's dinner, or a Lord Mayör s 
day, CT a particular debate in the Council, 
»omelimes keeps me, or eise I am prin- 
cipally at the farm. But pray, what is the 
opinion of folks about this rieh stranger 
who has bought Moreton ? I begin to 
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think we have come here on a- fGoFi 
errand 

Raffle. Its all a mystery; but yonder 
Stands one» who is likely to know more 
about him than any one at Flimflamton. 

Perryman. Whar, he ? Oh ! bless you, 
I know him very well — he is one of the 
most active Police officers we have — and a 
very gentlemanly well behaved man mlo 
the bargain. We meet occasionally at the 
Burton in my neighbourhood. He has 
an excellent nose for scenting a hoax. He 
18 here tili the Duke goes ; I have asked 
him about Lyttleton, and wliat do you 
thiqk now is his opinion ? Why, that this 
Lyttleton is come upon some grand plan 
or other, about the restoral ion of the 
Bourbons, not froni what he pverhears, 
for he's no blab, but becau?e some of the 
French Princes, and the Duke himself, 
have had private meetings with him at the 
Cottage, where he conduqts himselt as 
stately and as grand as an Ambassador ;— 



and what'8 a better joke than all, my latc 
lodger, Lancaster, is transiiiogrified into a 
sort of Secretary, to this grand Bashaw — 
aift that good ? 

JMov^alL I am inclined to believe the 
matter is pretty much as you say; but, 
however, a jaiint here and back will do no 
harni, Perryman, to either of us. 

Perryman, No fegs, won't it. — At all 
events, I have got paid Lancaster's debt, 
and a handsome compliment from our 
'prentice that was, Miss Clarendon White, 
as it seems she is now to be called, fc» 
a sort of hush money tosink the milliner, 
I suppose. Well, after all, the girl is better 
suited for a carriage than a counter ; and, 
since she has behaved so handsome to 
sister Arabella, and her former companions, 
Burirowes, especially, I shall interfere no 
more in the matter. 
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SCENß VI. 

Lyttleton and Lancaster. 

Lyttleton. (taking Lnncaster aside,) A 
Word with you. Do you observe at the 
other end of the room a tall figure in a 
foreign uniform ? 

Lancaster. Yes — He with the musta- 
chios ? 

Lyttleton. The same. He is looking for 
me, but I have reasons for avoiding him at 
present. There are eyes upoa me here 
which I m^ist keep blind to my connection 
M'ith that foreigner. Now mark my 
Instructions : put this ring upon any 
finger of yourlcft band — walk near him, 
with that band raised to }our chin, s^hat 
the ring may catch his Observation. iJÄien 
you are satisfied he notices yöu,,signify 
your knowledge by a respectfui bow, and 
pass on in silence — wherever you lead he 
will follow you — conduct bim to some 
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place where, qoite utfobserved, you may 
converse with him. Address him in 
Latin ; and say that you are commissioned 
to deliver to him a ring : — and to receivfe 
whatever commanication he hat to piake 
to him^ who wore that ring. 

Lancaster. What if he do not recognise 
tbe sign? 

Lyttletan. Have I not said he will. 

Lancaster. Your pardon — I obey. 

Lyttletonrejoined his party, and Lan- 
caster sauntered towards the foreigner. 
The ring was displayed as directed, 
and recqgnised as Lyttleton had fore- 
told. 

After a short absence LanCaster re-ap- 
peared^ and delivered to his patron a letter, 
which he retired to a reofss to read. 1% 
was m cypher— but Lyttlm>n was so per- 
fast \ti the key, that he quick ly unraveUr 
ed the intelligence it conveyed ;, and re- 
turning to Lancaster, with a countenance 
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fall of animation, 'lie uid^ ^ Lancastefi 
the 'time is come. Now, Aen, is ar- 
rived the moment to cast off the yeil of 
mystery, beneath whicb^ hitherto^ I have 
spoken and have acted. ^ A ^ taie of 
WUNDER^ yet a tale of truth, shall be 
dictated to your pen, which^ to the 
worthy inmates of the Manor House» 
will utifold how closely the destiny of their 
ancient family has been interwovea with 
that of him, who is now called Lyttleton. 
At present be circumspect» The eyes of 
Emma Clarendon follow you every where ; 
— remember my iRJunction. I do not ex- 
act insensibility io such charms, such con- 
stancy ! — ^I do not ask you not to love, 
or not to hope — I only ask the trial of 
delay !" 

The Countess St. Orville and others now 
approached, and a general conversation 
cnsued^ until the Library began to be 
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deserted^ group after groop retiring, some 
to other soeiies of dissipation^ and some 
to seek rcpose. 
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